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he  prophet  jeremiah  compared  himself  to  a  "lamb  which  one  leads  to  the 
slaughter."  (Jr.  11:19) 


And  subsequently  this  image  was  applied  to  the  Servant  of  Yahweh  who 
dying  that  He  might  pay  for  the  sins  of  His  people,  appeared  "as  a  lamb  led  to 
the  slaughter,  like  a  sheep  before  the  shearers,  silent  and  not  opening  its  mouth." 
(Is.  53:7) 

St.  John  the  Baptist  points  out  Jesus  as  the  Lamb  of  God  who  takes  away  the 
sins  of  the  world. 

From  time  immemorial  the  Lamb  has  always  been  symbolic  of  sacrifice  and 
Christian  tradition  has  seen  in  Christ  "the  true  Lamb"  of  the  Passover  (Preface 
Easter  Mass).  This  tradition  which  sees  in  Christ  the  true  Paschal  Lamb,  goes 
back  to  the  very  origins  of  Christianity.  Jesus  was  put  to  death  the  afternoon 
before  the  Feast  of  Unleavened  Bread  (the  day  of  the  Pasch)  at  the  very  hour 
when  according  to  the  prescriptions  of  the  Law,  the  lambs  were  being  sacrificed 
in  the  temple. 

A  lamb  in  His  redeeming  death,  yet  Christ  is  at  the  same  time  a  lion  who  has 
freed  the  people  of  God  from  the  forces  of  evil. 

His  gentleness  will  be  recovered  when  the  nuptials  will  be  celebrated  with 
the  heavenly  Jerusalem,  symbolic  of  the  Church.  The  Lamb  will  then  appear  as 
Shepherd  "to  conduct  the  faithful  to  the  sources  of  living  water"  of  the  heavenly 
blessedness.  (Rev.  7:17) 

"Christianity  is  a  joyful  religion.  It  is  filled  with  high  hopes  and  wonderous 
encouragements.  It  provides  a  happy  explanation  for  the  sufferings  and  sor- 
rows of  this  life.  It  preaches  and  teaches  the  triumph  of  Christ  over  sin  and 
death.  It  has  its  elements  of  sadness,  the  bitter  memories  of  Christ's  Passion  and 
Death,  but  these  are  swallowed  up,  so  to  speak,  by  the  glory  and  supreme  thrill 
of  the  Resurrection  and  the  Atonement  accomplished."  (FAH,  1956) 

May  you  be  filled  with  high  hopes  and  encouragement  for  an  Easter  Happi- 
ness which  will  continue  until  you  are  conducted  to  the  sources  of  living  water 
of  this  heavenly  blessedness. 
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Sister  Helen  Hayes,  S.O.S. 

International 
Union  of 

Superiors  General 
in  Rome 
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Sr.  Helen  Hayes  4 
Sister  General 


On  January  6,  1976  Sister  Marina,  Superior  General  of  the  Sisters  of  St. 
Joseph  of  Hamilton  hosted  a  meeting  for  the  Sisters  who  attended  the 
International  Union  of  Superiors  General  in  Rome,  November  6th-13th,  1975. 

The  Sisters  present  were: 

Sister  Josephine,  Superior  General  of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Joseph,  Pembroke, 
Ontario 

Sister  Dominica,  Superior  General  of  the  Ursuline  Religious,  Chatham, 
Ontario 

Sister  Angelina,  Superior  General,  Sisters  of  Loretto,  Toronto 
And  myself  as  Superior  General  of  the  Sisters  of  Service,  Toronto. 

The  purpose  of  this  meeting  was  to  prepare  a  summary  and  presentation  to 
the  Superiors  General  of  Ontario  on  January  7th,  1976. 

Sister  Dominica,  osu  of  Chatham,  President  of  the  Canadian  Religious  Con- 
ference, Ontario,  presided  at  the  meeting  and  our  reports  were  relayed  to  the 
Sisters  who  did  not  attend  the  meeting  in  Rome.  We  who  had  been  to  Rome 
found  it  difficult  to  speak  about  the  meeting  in  a  concrete  fashion,  since  it  was 
such  an  indefinable  experience  for  each  Sister.  We  recalled  the  side  trips  that 
were  made,  the  buses  we  missed  and  the  miles  we  walked  as  a  result  of  losing 
our  way  in  Rome,  despite  the  fact  we  had  a  map  of  the  city  bus  routes. 

As  an  amateur  in  the  art  of  photography,  I  cannot  blame  the  camera  for  the 
loss  of  some  delightful  situations  that  could  have  been  captured,  for  future  ref- 
erence. However,  there  are  memories  of  London,  Geneva,  Milan,  Venice, 
Florence  and  Rome  that  can  be  revived  in  another  way. 
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H  Patience  and  fortitude  conquer  all  things  -  Emerson 


A  memorable  stop 

For  me,  a  memorable  stop  was  in  Milan.  It  was  there  in  a  former  Dominican 
convent  we  were  able  to  view  the  famous  painting  of  the  Last  Supper  painted 
by  Leonardo  da  Vinci.  He  worked  at  it  from  1494  to  1497.  It  is  believed  to  be 
the  most  perfect  interpretation  of  the  mystic  event  related  in  the  Gospels  and 
it  miraculously  survived  the  bombing  of  1943. 

The  Cathedral  is  the  most  important  monument  in  Milan.  It  is  in  the  form 
of  a  Latin  cross  with  five  naves.  It  is  a  truly  marvelous  and  harmonious  moun- 
tain of  open-work  marble  projecting  towards  the  sky  a  forest  of  pinnacles,  spires 
and  crests.  This  colossal  work  required  several  centuries  of  labour.  It  was  a 
glorious  day  for  taking  pictures  in  Milan  but  my  photo  cut  off  some  of  the 
spires,  hence  it  did  not  pass  the  Editor's  critical  test.  The  picture  of  that  monu- 
ment cannot  be  shared  with  you. 

On  our  arrival  at  Domus  Mariae,  Rome,  our  residence  and  meeting  place 
for  the  duration  of  our  stay,  we  found  that  the  supply  of  water  had  been  cut  off. 
Evidently,  every  Thursday,  in  that  area  of  Rome  all  dwellers  give  up  the  luxury 
of  having  running  water.  Needless  to  say,  it  caused  some  inconvenience  for  the 
500  women  that  descended  upon  the  residence.  It  made  us  all  the  more  aware 
of  how  fortunate  we,  as  Canadians,  are  to  have  what  seems  to  be  an  unlimited 
supply  of  running  water. 

Rome  meeting 

The  International  Meeting  of  Superiors  General  of  Women  Religious  was  held 
in  Rome,  at  Domus  Mariae,  from  the  6th  to  13  th  of  November.  Approximately 
500  Superiors  General,  representing  64  countries,  attended  the  meeting. 

The  Jubilee  Year  and  the  tenth  anniversary  of  the  promulgation  of  Perfectae 
Caritatis  made  this  occasion  an  excellent  opportunity  to  examine  and  to  re- 
consider the  role  of  Religious  women.  The  principle  resource  was  the  living 
reality  of  our  own  unique  experiences,  personal  as  well  as  community  ones. 

Unlike  any  other  meetings  that  have  the  character  of  a  workshop  or  intel- 
lectual exercise  this  one  focussed  on  sharing  experiences.  It  was  concerned  with 

Assembly  of  the  International  Union  of  Superiors  General  in  Rome 


Ruins  at  Pompeii,  with  Vesuvius  Roman  ruins 

in  the  background 

the  consecration  of  the  apostolic  woman  Religious.  The  aims  of  the  meeting 
could  be  summarized  as  follows: 

•  To  deepen  the  consecrated  woman's  sense  of  mission  in  the  Church  and  in 
society  today  (twofold  pole:  contemplation  and  action). 

•  To  promote  the  participation  of  the  consecrated  woman  in  the  actual  life 
of  the  Church  and  of  society  (mission) . 

•  To  list  the  forms  of  services  or  of  ministries  that  the  consecrated  woman 
is  already  engaged  in,  in  the  Church  today.  To  seek  for  new  forms  that 
will  answer  the  needs  of  the  Church  today. 

The  essential  features  of  the  program  itself  were:  The  Sister  and  the  God  of 
Faith;  The  Woman  Religious  in  the  Church;  and  the  Woman  Religious  in  the 
World. 

We  were  divided  into  groups  to  discuss  the  above  topics.  I  was  in  group  No.  6, 
all  English-speaking.  There  were  five  American  Sisters,  two  from  Rome,  one 
each  from  India,  Pakistan,  Ireland,  Australia  and  the  Netherlands,  Sister 
M.  Margaret  O'Rourke,  a  St.  John  Charity,  and  myself  from  Canada.  Just  list- 
ening to  the  various  responses  from  these  Sisters  made  one  realize  the  unique- 
ness of  each  Community  as  well  as  our  unity.  It  gave  me  the  opportunity  to  view 
the  great  dimensions  of  the  Church,  its  strength  and  union.  There  were  31 
groups  altogether:  11  English-speaking,  two  Dutch,  seven  Spanish,  eight 
French,  and  three  Italian.  At  the  end  of  a  plenary  session  it  certainly  sounded 
like  the  echoes  of  the  Tower  of  Babel  in  the  corridors. 

Countries  represented: 


Africa  53  North  America  80 

Asia  31  Latin  America  48 

Oceania  17  Rome  92 

Europe  134 
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f  if  fate  hands  you  a  lemon,  make  lemonade!  -  Anonymous 


Venice:  Modern  and  old  fashioned  motive  power . . ,  and  the  Bridge  of  Sighs  (right) 
The  input  team: 

The  members  of  the  input  team  included  two  Jesuits.  Father  Paul  Molinari, 
postulator  general,  a  professor  at  the  Gregorian  Institute  and  a  consultant  of 
many  religious  orders,  is  a  writer  in  various  languages.  Father  Azevedo,  presi- 
dent of  the  Conference  of  Religious  in  Brazil  and  fluent  in  many  tongues,  has 
published  articles  in  both  philosophy  and  theology. 

Father  Rene  Bernard  of  the  Society  of  St.  Sulpice,  is  the  spiritual  director  of 
the  major  seminary  in  Montreal  where  he  founded  the  Centre  of  Spiritual  Ani- 
mation. 

There  were  four  Sisters.  Sister  Mary  Linscott  is  in  her  second  term  as  presi- 
dent of  the  uisg  and  is  Superior  General  of  the  Sisters  of  Notre  Dame  de  Namur. 
She  is  a  writer  and  lecturer.  Sister  Ghislaine  Aube  is  the  foundress  of  the  Soeurs 
des  Campagnes  and  is  its  Prior  General.  She  is  also  president  of  the  National 
Union  of  Major  Superiors  in  France.  Sister  Mary  Milligan  of  the  congregation 
of  the  Religious  of  the  Sacred  Heart  of  Mary  and  Sister  Veronica  Fernandez  of 
the  congregation  of  St.  Joseph  de  Chambery  were  the  other  two  lecturers. 

An  audience  with  the  Pope 

The  highlight  of  the  pilgrimage  was  to  assist  at  Mass  at  St.  Peter's  Basilica  and 
later  on  in  the  morning  to  have  an  audience  with  His  Holiness  Pope  Paul  VI. 
Our  audience  was  scheduled  for  1 1  a.m.  but  due  to  other  pilgrim  groups  he 
did  not  meet  us  until  1 1 :45  a.m.  He  sent  his  blessing  to  all  those  whom  we  rep- 
resented. I  assure  you,  I  prayed  very  specially  for  each  of  you  during  my  stay 
in  Rome. 

It  is  difficult  to  summarize  the  topics  we  were  given  and  to  relate  the  feed- 
back that  was  gathered  after  our  group  meetings  but  I  feel  that  two  thoughts 
remained  uppermost  in  my  mind,  and  they  are: 

•  We  must  be  aware  that  the  Lord  calls,  draws,  takes  possession  of  and  con- 
secrates those  whom  He  has  chosen  and  whom  He  has  called. 


1  April  prepares  her  green  traffic  light  and  the  world  thinks  "Go"  -  C.  Morley 


In  the  background,  the  clock  tower,  a  A  view  of  the  Swiss  Alps 

portion  of  Piazzetta  San  Marco 

•  It  is  necessary  to  have  witnesses  who  are  deeply  united  with  God.  Those 
who  speak  in  their  own  names,  those  who  seek  their  own  relevance,  are 
disqualified.  Only  if  we  live  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord  can  we  witness  his 
gracious  presence  to  the  world.  The  woman  religious  is  called  more  than 
ever  to  be  a  "link  of  compassion"  with  the  world. 

It  was  a  learning  experience  to  hear  the  Communities  of  women  from  behind 
the  Iron  Curtain  who  are  suffering  physically  and  mentally.  They  do  not  have 
their  freedom  to  live  community  nor  do  they  have  the  amenities  of  life  that  we 
take  so  much  for  granted.  Many  of  us  from  the  North  American  continent  re- 
turned from  Rome  realizing  our  problems  are  minimal  in  comparison  with  those 
who  live  in  the  culture  of  another  continent  exposed  to  so  much  injustice. 

It  was  a  great  privilege  to  be  in  Rome  for  this  meeting,  especially  during  the 
Holy  Year.  I  felt  immersed  in  so  much  history  and  beauty  it  was  an  opportunity 
to  reflect  on  the  different  ways  of  life.  It  was  another  world.  While  it  is  good  to 
return  to  home  base,  the  long-lasting  impressions  that  have  been  made  tend  to 
draw  me  back  in  thought  as  I  cross  this  vast  land  of  ours  to  visit  the  missions 
in  a  country  that,  happily,  is  not  divided  by  an  iron  or  bamboo  curtain. 

In  conclusion,  may  I  share  with  you  the  words  of  Father  Marcello  de  Car- 
valho  Azevedo  to  us:  "Human  nature  is  practically  unlimited  in  its  future 
possibilities.  The  impact  of  the  feminine  contribution  will  not  necessarily  be  in 
those  terms  which,  conventionally,  we  think  of  when  we  speak  of  feminine 
qualities.  Women  will  find  for  themselves  new  ways  of  acting,  ways  that  are  still 
to  be  discovered  and  which  lead  to  human  fulfillment.  We  are  dealing  with  a 
true  cultural  revolution,  not  a  women's  revolution.  But  it  is  an  all-embracing 
peaceful  revolution  which  aims  at  radically  modifying  the  age-old  relationship 
between  the  two  halves  of  humanity  in  order  to  bring  forth  the  human  being  in 
its  totality."  ♦ 
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%  Try  first  thyself,  and  after  call  in  God;  For  to  the  worker  God  himself  lends  aid  - 

Euripides 


The  Sisters  of  Service  wish  to  extend  congratulations  to  Kathy  Kreiner  of 
Timmins  on  winning  the  Gold  Medal  at  the  Olympics  in  Innsbruck.  Also  to 
our  Silver  and  Bronze  Medallists,  Kathy  Priestner  and  Toller  Cranston. 
All  our  Canadian  participants  at  the  Austrian  Olympics  1976  are  also  de- 
serving of  appreciation  and  praise. 
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"Violence  Against  Humanity ..." 

By  Leopold  Morin,  o.m.i. 

Inside  human  relations,  the  excessive  use  of  physical  or  moral  force  in  order  to 
make  someone's  views  prevail  is  blame-worthy  and  disastrous.  Violence  and  wars 
likewise  achieve  little  but  sufferings,  afflictions,  tears  and  ruins.  Still,  we  have  to 
realize  that  violence  and  conflicts  do  infect  our  society,  violence  breeds  violence. 
Most  often  violence  results  from  a  state  of  frustrations,  or  unfulfilled  legitimate  aspi- 
rations among  people  and  also  from  the  hard  felt  insecurity  created  by  radical 
mismanaged  changes  in  the  society.  My  point  is:  how  to  break  in  violence? 

There  is  not  much  we  can  do  when  violence  is  simply  the  fact  of  some  one  indi- 
vidual lashinp  'it  his  personal  frustrations  at  you  except  to  make  an  effort  to  under- 
stand, to  bear  i*.  '  forebear. 

If  violence  is  the  fact  of  organized  groups  or  gangs  it  is  in  reality  an  attack  on 
society  as  a  whole  and  therefore  society  has  to  resist.  We  witness  daily  on  the  screen 
vivid  scenes  of  violence  and  cruelty  .  .  .  youth,  in  particular,  falls  an  easy  victim  to 
the  influence  of  the  mass  media  which  exalt  crime  and  clothe  bandits  and  murderers 
in  respectability.  The  adults,  the  schools  and  the  churches  have  an  urgent  responsi- 
bility to  resist  the  baleful  influence  of  violence  on  the  screen,  in  papers  and  on  the 
air.  Something  must  be  done  to  stop  this  process  of  destruction  of  the  community. 

With  regard  to  changes  towards  new  institutions  or  new  forms  of  society,  this  is 
always  in  the  making  and  unavoidable;  but  the  essentials  of  a  peaceful  human 
society  must  be  preserved,  although  some  outward  ways  of  behaving  may  well 
undergo  change.  Individual  initiative  and  responsibility  are  essentials  but  they  may 
have  to  be  directed  towards  the  needs  of  the  community  and  not  merely  for  oneself; 
free  speech  is  an  essential  although  license  including  even  power  to  corrupt  may 
have  to  be  curbed;  freedom  to  worship  is  an  essential  but  to  preserve  it  we  may  have 
to  know  what  we  do  really  believe  and  be  prepared  to  fight  for  it .  .  .  Everyone  must 
be  involved  in  making  change  work  toward  a  renovation  rather  than  a  destruction. 

Christian  people,  in  particular,  must  be  the  foremost  builders  of  the  peaceful 
human  society  because  Christ  entrusted  his  followers  with  ways  and  means  to 
achieve  this  mission.  "Thou  shalt  love  God  with  your  whole  heart  and  thy  neighbour 
as  thyself";  if  this  law  be  observed  there  would  be  no  more  violence.  Love  over- 
comes violence;  love  is  the  foundation  of  peace;  love,  not  violence,  unite  people 
together  towards  the  public  general  weal  of  the  community.  Therefore,  the  primary 
task  of  all  Christians  is  to  listen  lovingly  to  all  people  who  suffer  and  to  struggle 
unceasingly  to  rectify  all  abuses  and  injustices.  On  the  other  side,  the  Evil  One 
would  create  a  society  either  apart  from  God  or  defiant  of  God,  there  is  the  real 
problem  of  our  tormented  world.  Sin  and  wickedness  is  the  source  of  violence  and 
there  can  be  no  social  restoration  without  a  Christian  renewal  of  the  morals  in  the 
society.  Once  again  let  us  commit  ourselves  to  replace  revolt  by  dialogue,  pride  and 
selfishness  by  self  devotion  to  others,  despair  by  confidence,  doubt  and  anxiety  by 
faith  and  hope  in  Christ;  and  finally  all  violence  by  love.  Such  obligations  demand 
much  from  the  Christians,  courage  and  real  sacrifices;;  but  we  may  believe  that  in 
the  heart  of  every  man,  underneath  an  outward  appearance  of  indifference,  there 
is  a  will  to  live  in  brotherhood  and  a  thirst  for  justice  and  peace  .  .  .  "So  give  encour- 
agement to  each  other  and  keep  strengthening  one  another. "(7  Thess.  5,11)  + 
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Sister  Irene  Profit,  S.O.S. 


Spread  the 
Good  News 

At  the  beginning  of  his  public  life  Jesus 
invited  his  followers  to  come  to  Him  to  be 
taught,  to  be  formed  and  to  put  on  the  new 
man. 

He  came  to  reveal  His  message  of  the 
Father  -  the  good  news  of  God's  grace 
and  our  salvation.  After  his 
resurrection  He  sent  them  to  go 
and  bring  the  good  news  to  all 
men. 

To  us  as  catechists  His  invita- 
tion is  to  teach  by  our  lives  as 
well  as  our  words,  the  Christian 
message,  the  building  up  of  Christian 
attitudes  that  the  Lord  awakens  in  the 
children.  The  Lord  Jesus,  the  divine 
teacher,  preached  holiness  of  life.  "Be 
ye  therefore  perfect."  He  sent  the 
Holy  Spirit  upon  all  men  that  He  might 
move  them  from  within.  God  wants  us 
to  be  sincere.  He  doesn't  want  empty 
words;  but  to  become  capable  of  back- 
ing up  our  words  by  our  lives.  The 
Holy  Spirit  is  the  source  of  our  power 
to  bear  witness  to  others.  Jesus  did  not 
leave  us  orphans.  He  is  with  us  every 
moment  of  our  pilgrimage  back  to  the 
Father.  Through  Baptism  He  invites  us 
into  his  family,  the  people  of  God.  He 
adopted  us,  as  His  children,  gave  us  the 
Eucharist  to  nourish  us  on  our  pilgrimage. 
Genuine  Christian  joy  comes  from  giving 
and  receiving  as  we  try  to  serve  the 
children  and  their  families.  The  only  way 
we  can  know  if  the  message  in  a  lesson 
is  being  received  and  understood,  is  from 
the  comments  of  the  parents. 


Here  are  some  of  the  comments  from 
the  parents  of  our  correspondence 
pupils: 

"The  children  enjoy  their  lessons.  The 
one  this  week  was  especially  good: 
Zacchaeus  meeting  Jesus  and  Jesus 
going  to  visit  him  in  his  home,  resulting 
in  Zacchaeus'  complete  change  of  heart. 
It  was  a  very  good  lesson,  it  brought 
out  the  message  in  such  a  fine  way." 

•  •  • 

"A  very  interesting  lesson!  We  listened 
to  the  record  on  Zacchaeus.  Sheila  was 
very  much  taken  up  both  with  the  lesson 
and  the  record.  She  felt  badly  about 
the  nice  friendly  little  boy  who  was  so 
polite  and  who  had  his  feelings  hurt  by 
Claude,  who  doesn't  say  'hello'  to  him, 
because  his  clothes  are  in  rags.  Claude 
doesn't  answer  him  but  keeps  on 
walking.  She  mentioned  about  how 
cruel  children  can  be  at  school  because 
some  are  rich  and  some  poor,  some 
smart,  and  she  said  'others  dumb.'  The 
thing  that  bothers  her  is  that  some  child- 
ren are  unkind  to  some  adopted 
children  because  they  are  so.  She  said  - 
'I'd  say  this  is  a  bad  sinner  to  do  this* 
(a  grade  3  thought  eh?)  -  but  isn't  she 
right?  We  enjoy  doing  these  lessons  and 
I  feel  they  are  so  true  to  life." 

•  •  • 

"John  understands  his  lessons  better  by 
acting  things  out.  Also  pictures  are  very 
helpful.  He  is  happy  to  see  all  the 
beautiful  things  God  made  for  him." 

•  •  • 

"We  sat  and  discussed  different  situa- 
tions where  Shelly  had  to  forgive  others 
or  they  had  to  forgive  her.  Michael  in 
Grade  4  joined  in  the  discussion.  I  think 
Shelly  is  aware  that  she  has  to  forgive 
others,  but  I  have  not  really  noticed  a 
definite  change  in  her  attitude.  It  is 
easier,  however,  to  remind  her  of  this 
lesson  when  a  fight  arises." 


"Nelson  doesn't  think  anyone  should 
get  angry.  I  asked  him  how  come  he 
sometimes  gets  angry  and  starts  to  fight 
with  Darrell,  and  always  has  to  get  even, 
because  as  you  say,  Darrell  hit  you  first. 
He  thought  it  over  and  said  'that  just 
isn't  right.  Maybe  we  should  just  go  to 
the  bedroom  and  say  a  prayer." 

•  •  • 

"I  think  the  lessons  help  the  children,  as 
we  have  Church  so  seldom  here.  We  try 
to  set  aside  Sunday  as  the  day  for  our 
lessons,  to  make  it  different  from  other 
days." 

•  •  • 

"Mary  was  interested  in  many  things 
she  saw  in  Church.  The  Stations  of  the 
Cross  seemed  to  particularly  interest 
her.  She  often  looks  at  them  in  the 
Bible  and  asks  several  questions  which  I 
try  to  answer  to  the  best  of  my  ability. 
I  think  it  would  be  nice  if  sometime  a 
sister  or  a  priest  could  take  the  children 
through  the  Church.  I  feel  they  have  a 
deeper  understanding  and  could  better 
explain  things  to  them. 

"Using  gestures  in  prayer  definitely 
makes  the  prayer  more  meaningful.  We 
encourage  her  to  use  them  often." 

•  •  • 

"We  have  always  tried  to  teach  the 
children  forgiveness  and  we  stress  that 
more  pleasure  and  self-satisfaction  will 
be  derived  if  they  can  forgive  and  forget 
rather  then  trying  to  get  even. 

"I  firmly  believe,  if  the  child  is  taught 
forgiveness  in  the  home,  then  forgive- 
ness outside  the  home  will  be  made 
easier,  and  the  Holy  Spirit  is  always 
present  to  help!  (Prayer  composed  by 
this  mother's  child)  -  'Jesus  I  am  sorry 
for  not  always  loving  others  enough. 
Holy  Spirit  help  me  to  love  and  forgive 
those  who  have  not  always  been  nice 
to  me'" 
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"Rose  enjoyed  her  lesson  so  much.  She 
was  puzzled  about  the  comment  -  that 
all  must  be  children  to  enter  the  king- 
dom of  heaven.  After  explaining,  she 
decided  children  must  be  very  precious 
in  Jesus'  eyes.  She  said  if  she  sat  on  His 
knees,  she'd  surely  cuddle  up.  This  was 
a  great  lesson!  She  is  making  up  a 
prayer  of  thanks  for  her  night  prayers 
tonight." 

•  •  • 

Why  do  we  operate  correspondence 
schools  in  religion,  you  may  ask.  Well, 
maybe  if  I  quote  from  a  letter  which  I 
received  from  a  grandmother  who  tries 
to  supervise  her  little  granddaughter's 
lesson  you  will  understand  the  great 
need  there  is  for  this  kind  of  work.  She 
says: 

"Thank  you  so  much  for  the  lessons. 
As  my  daughter  has  a  small  baby  and 
has  to  help  with  the  chores  on  the  farm 
I  try  to  see  that  Mary  does  the  lessons. 
We  live  thirty-six  miles  from  the  nearest 
Church.  A  Sister  comes  out  on  two 
Sundays  a  month  and  teaches  the 
children,  ages  6  to  12,  from  the  be- 
ginning of  Mass  to  the  Offertory  on  one 
Sunday;  and  the  older  children  on  the 
next  Sunday;  but  if  the  roads  are 
blocked,  as  they  often  are  in  winter,  we 
cannot  get  to  Mass  and  the  children 
miss  so  many  lessons  that  they  hardly 
know  anything  about  their  religion.  So, 


dear  sister,  please  keep  sending  the 
lessons  and  I'll  make  sure  that  Mary 
answers  them." 

•  •  • 

"I  have  enjoyed  teaching  the  lesson 
in  book  one.  It  is  difficult  to  pick  out 
specific  lessons  that  we  particularly  en- 
joyed, since  we  enjoyed  doing  them  all. 
I  find  the  lessons  very  helpful  to  me. 
They  are  written  in  a  manner  which 
the  child  can  easily  understand,  and  have 
little  difficulty  in  presenting  the  material 
to  Lea.  I  feel  doing  the  lessons  through 
correspondence  has  been  rewarding  to 
both  the  child  and  myself.  We  have  a 
clearer  insight  and  understanding  about 
Jesus  -  how  he  lived  -  how  he  wants  us 
to  live.  The  most  wonderful  thing  is 
that  we  have  learned  about  Our  Lord 
together." 

•  •  • 

"Susan  and  I  had  a  great  talk  about 
how  easy  it  is  to  get  angry  and  say 
nasty  things,  and  how  the  first  thing  we 
think  about  is  getting  even.  I'm  sure  she 
understands  how  we  have  to  work  hard, 
so  our  feelings  won't  get  the  best  of  us. 
She  understands  the  story  of  Zacchaeus 

-  how  he  recognized  himself  as  a  sinner 

—  how  Jesus,  knowing  that  Zacchaeus 
wanted  to  see  him,  out  of  love,  came 
to  him.  He  will  do  the  same  for  us  and 
make  us  better  human  beings,  if  we 
admit  we  are  sinners  and  ask  for  his 
forgiveness."  ♦ 

I  could  quote  from  scores  of  similar 
situations,  but  I  am  sure  these  will 
convince  you  of  the  importance  of  the 
correspondence  lessons. 

Sister  Irene  Profit, 

Daly  Centre, 

Regina,  Saskatchewan. 

The  Sisters  of  Service  also  sent  out 
correspondence  lessons  in  religion 
from  Clarenville,  Newfoundland . 
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NORTH 
WEST 
RIVER  is 
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As  the  plane  taxied  down  the  runway  on 
June  1 8th,  another  school  year  in  North 
West  River  came  to  an  end.  A  warm 
satisfying  feeling  filled  me  as  I  looked 
at  Francesca  Michel,  one  of  our  native 
teacher  aides,  who  was  beginning  her 
trip  West.  Francesca  and  one  of  our 
teachers,  Carmelita  Hearn,  were  on  their 
way  to  the  University  of  Saskatchewan 
to  attend  a  course  in  Kindergarten  work 
for  Native  Children.  Three  other  teacher 
aides  from  our  school  in  North  West 
River  would  be  leaving  later  for 


Manitou  College  in  Quebec  for  studies 
in  native  languages,  and  their  families 
would  accompany  them. 

It  was  not  Francesca' s  first  trip  west- 
ward this  year  -  she  had  accompanied 
a  group  of  students  earlier  on  an  ex- 
change trip  with  Toronto  students.  The 
Government  sponsored  Student  Ex- 
change programs  is  one  of  the  most 
exciting  and  rewarding  programs.  Since 
our  children  at  NWR  are  native,  our  trip 
was  jointly  sponsored  by  the  Federal 
and  the  Provincial  Governments.  In 
November  the  program  began  to  roll. 
Sixteen  students  and  four  teachers  from 
St.  Anne's  School  in  Toronto  made 
plans  to  journey  by  bus  and  plane  for 
NWR  in  February.  The  usual  pattern 


The  North  West  River  is  approximately  one-third  mile  in  length  and, 
according  to  Ripley,  is  the  shortest  river  in  the  world! 
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Toronto  students  visiting  Indian  school 
in  Labrador  (Churchill  Falls) 


of  strikes  made  some  changes  necessary, 
hence  the  trip  did  not  take  place  until 
March.  It  was  worth  waiting  for! 

Our  NWR  students  planned  a  full 
program  for  their  friends  from  Toronto 
-  ice-fishing,  skidoo  rides,  a  trip  to  the 
weather  station  in  Goose  Bay,  overnight 
camping.  An  overnight  trip  to  see  the 
tremendous  hydro  plant  at  Churchill 
Falls  climaxed  their  stay  in  the  North. 

Many  tears  were  shed  on  departure 
day!  Warm  friendships  were  renewed  in 
May  when  the  NWR  students  visited  St. 
Anne's  School  in  Toronto.  Eighteen 
students,  two  teachers  and  two  teacher 
aides  visited  the  Toronto  Zoo,  Centre 
Island,  Science  Centre,  some  of 
Toronto's  stores,  as  well  as  a  trip  to 
Niagara  Falls.  Their  return  trip  included 
a  stop  in  the  Nation's  Capital  where 
they  enjoyed  some  of  the  beauties  of 
Ottawa. 

A  year  of  planning 

A  year  of  work  and  planning  went  into 
this  project.  The  students  were  from 
Grades  7,  8  and  9.  (This  was  the  first 
year  we  had  a  Grade  9,  after  a  lapse  of 
five  years. )  We  are  very  proud  of  our 
Grade  9's.  They  are  combining  an  old 
way  of  life  with  modern  education. 
Their  parents  too  are  trying  to  bridge 
the  gap  between  the  old  and  the  new. 
For  the  past  two  winters  there  has  been 


a  hunters  and  trappers  program.  From 
late  September  until  Christmas  the  men 
go  to  the  bush.  The  first  year  the  men 
took  their  families  with  them,  which 
meant  that  90  children  were  absent 
from  school.  The  second  year  about  60 
children  were  involved  but  arrangements 
were  made  for  them  to  stay  in  the 
village  with  relatives  and  friends,  and 
were  able  to  attend  school. 

For  a  few  weeks  this  event  is  the 
highlight  of  village  interest.  Families 
collect  necessary  gear  and  clothing, 
anxiously  watch  the  weather  and  listen 
for  reports  of  those  already  in  the  bush. 

The  International  Grenfell  Hospital 
at  NWR  makes  arrangements  for 
periodical  checkups  and  keeps  a  plane 
available  for  emergency  service.  For 
those  who  go,  it  is  back  to  living  in  a 
tent,  which  is  very  popular  at  all  seasons 
of  the  year. 

Despite  the  decrease  in  school  attend- 
ance, classes  go  on  as  scheduled.  The 
annual  Christmas  concert  engages  the 
attention  of  all  the  students.  English  is 
a  second  language  so  they  work  very 
hard  to  prepare  a  program.  They  have 
plenty  of  fun  learning  new  songs  and 
other  material.  A  concert  in  our  school 
is  the  work  of  many  hands.  Carmelita 
Hearn  looked  after  the  music,  Sheila 
Hutchins,  the  art  teacher,  painted  a 
beautiful  mural  on  the  back  wall  of  the 


Changing  of  the  Guard, 
Parliament  Buildings,  Ottawa 
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stage.  Epitacaia  Catre  and  Ann  Bitsack 
enjoyed  the  task  of  dressing  the  wee  tots 
in  nursery  rhyme  costumes.  The 
mothers  of  these  children  make  the 
costumes  and  it  is  amazing  to  see  the 
beautiful  results.  Just  show  a  picture  or 
doll,  provide  the  material,  and  behold  a 
costume  perfect  in  every  detail. 

In  the  spring  our  school  participates 
in  the  "Festival  of  the  Arts"  held  in 
Goose  Bay,  in  various  school  audi- 
toriums. There  are  many  presentations 
of  art,  drama  and  music  by  the  students. 
Our  children  are  represented  in  the  art 
and  music  sections.  This  means  much 
planning,  work,  difficulties  with  trans- 
portation as  the  spring  season  is  hard 
on  the  highways,  and  we  always  have 
to  contend  with  flat  tires  and  other 
obstacles. 

An  exciting  visit 

The  visit  of  Bishop  Sutton  for  Con- 
firmation was  another  interesting  and 
exciting  event.  For  many  weeks  45 
children  were  prepared  for  this  im- 
portant Sacrament.  The  ceremony  was 
beautiful  and  meaningful.  The  parents 
acted  as  sponsors  for  their  children  and 
with  great  pride  introduced  each  child, 
"Bishop,  I  present  my  son  (daughter) 

 ."  After  the  ceremonies  in  the 

Church  everyone  gathered  in  the  school 
auditorium  to  meet  the  Bishop.  A  delici- 
ous supper  was  served  which  had  been 
prepared  by  the  Indian  ladies  in  the 
Home  Economics  room.  This  was 
followed  by  a  traditional  Indian  Drum 
Dance  in  which  all  took  part  -  the 
parishioners,  the  Bishop,  priests  and 
sisters. 

This  event  was  followed  a  week  later 
by  another  when  twenty-two  little-ones 
received  their  Lord  for  the  first  time. 
The  whole  community  participated  and 
made  this  another  memorable  one. 

210  students  are  attending  school  this 


year,  Kindergarten  to  Grade  10.  Grade 
10  is  a  "first"  this  year.  Our  four  well- 
qualified  native  teacher  aides  are  be- 
ginning to  teach  the  Montagnais  Indian 
language  in  the  school. 

As  Home  Economics  teacher  I  have 
a  full  program,  with  40  students  from 
Grades  5  to  8;  with  an  evening  sewing 
class  each  week  for  the  adults.  Sister 
Clare  Gilmore  teaches  Grade  4  students. 
The  Hot  Lunch  Program,  begun  three 
years  ago,  is  still  in  progress  and  is 
proving  very  popular.  Hot  lunch  is 
served  to  every  child  in  school  on  every 
school  day  with  the  older  students 
helping  with  the  preparation  and  serving. 

Heroism  is  very  much  taken  for 
granted  in  a  community  such  as  this. 
One  day  when  a  birthday  celebration 
was  taking  place  in  the  community  hall, 
fire  broke  out  in  one  of  the  homes  of 
the  settlement.  Two  children,  aged  1 1 
and  9  years,  brought  7  babies  safely  out 
of  the  burning  house  before  any  help 
arrived.  When  praised  for  their  quick 
thinking,  they  merely  looked  surprised 
as  if  to  say,  "Oh,  it's  all  in  a  day's  work." 

Unedited  jottings  by  students  of 
North  West  River  School  - 
Pennamin  McKenzie  School 

North  West  River  is  a  small  village 
where  the  Indians  and  Whites  live.  The 
river  flows  from  Grand  Lake  and  right 


The  school,  North  West  River 
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A  boat  trip  around  Toronto  Harbour 

there  live  the  white  people  and  on  the 
south  side  there  lives  Indians. 

There's  a  cable  car  attached  to  both 
sides  of  the  river  so  the  people  could  go 
back  and  forth  to  the  other  side  of  the 
river.  The  Indians  usually  do  their 
shopping  at  the  North  Side,  where 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  is  located.  The 
population  of  North  West  River  is  quite 
sparse  but  seems  to  increase  in  every 
two  or  three  years. 

North  West  River  is  quite  rugged  and 
hilly. 

The  Whites  and  the  Indians  do  most 
of  their  hunting  and  fishing  outside  of 
North  West  River.  They  go  about 
fifty  or  hundred  miles  out  to  the  country 
from  North  West  River. 

North  West  River  has  a  town  council 
in  order  to  overcome  the  difficulties  we 
have  here  at  North  West  River. 

Alexander  Andrew 
•  •  • 
A  beautiful  village 

North  West  River  is  a  beautiful  small 
village  at  this  time  of  the  year.  The 
snow  is  beginning  to  melt  away  from 
the  warm  rays  of  the  sun.  The  trees 
seem  a  lot  bigger  than  they  were,  be- 
cause all  the  time,  they  were  covered 
with  snow. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  scenes  is 
the  open  waters  in  the  ice.  Lots  of 
people  like  this  time  of  the  year  because 
they  wanted  to  go  fishing  or  camping. 

The  snowbirds  are  now  migrating  to 


A  visit  to  a  police  station  in  Toronto 

North  and  you  can  see  lots  of  them 
during  the  spring. 

The  mountains  are  still  covered  with 
snow.  The  weather  is  pretty  warm  these 
days.  During  the  spring,  the  weather 
here  is  rainy,  snowy  with  some  beautiful 
warm  days.  Gone  is  the  cold  weather  in 
the  mornings. 

The  population  of  people  living  in 
here  is  about  1 ,000,  because  there  are 
three  different  peoples  living  here, 
Indians,  Eskimos  and  the  White  People. 

The  Indians  live  on  the  South  side 
while  the  Eskimos  and  the  White  People 
live  on  the  North  Side.  If  the  people  on 
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Visiting  the  Peace  Tower  in  Ottawa 


on  to  Lake  Melville.  On  the  north  side 
the  South  side  want  to  go  to  the  other 
side,  they  have  to  use  the  Cable  Car  to 
carry  them  over,  like  if  they  want  to 
go  to  the  Shopping  Centre  or  to  the 
hospital  or  to  Post  Office." 

Paula  Andrew 

•  •  • 

North  West  River  is  a  small  village,  with 
about  150  houses.  Its  population  is 
about  800  people,  1/3  Indians  and  the 
rest  white  people.  The  Indians  and  the 
white  people  are  separated,  the  Indians 
live  on  one  side  of  the  river,  which  is 
the  south  side,  and  the  white  people 
live  on  the  North  side. 

The  institutions  are  mostly  located  on 
the  North  side,  like  the  hospital,  store 
and  so  on,  but  the  South  side  has  some 
of  them  too,  like  the  school,  and  store, 
(not  like  the  one  on  the  North  side,  but 
provides  the  people  of  the  North  side 
with  mostly  what  they  need. )  The  two 
sides,  both,  have  some  recreational 
facilities,  too. 

The  members  of  the  town  council 
are  mainly  from  the  North  side  and 
they  do  everything  they  can  to  satisfy 
the  needs  of  the  people.  The  South  side 
has  an  Indian  Band  Council  and  an 
office  in  which  it  can  be  reached  or 
contacted.  They  are  doing  a  very  good 
job  in  helping  and  fighting  for  Indian 
rights.  Daniel  Ashini 

•  mm 

Three  churches 

North  West  River  is  a  small  village. 
There  are  two  parts  of  North  West 
River.  One  part  is  Northside  where 
white  people  live.  The  other  part  is 
southside  where  Indians  live.  Some 
white  people  live  in  the  southside.  Be- 
cause they  got  some  work  to  do  there. 
Some  of  them  are  teachers,  store 
manager  and  principals.  The  southside 
people  (Indians)  go  to  the  Northside  to 
get  or  buy  something  from  the  store  or 


Rectory,  Church  and  Parish  Hall 


to  go  to  the  hospital.  There  is  only  one 
hospital  in  North  West  River.  It  is  in 
the  Northside.  There  is  also  three 
churches  in  North  West  River.  One  is 
in  the  Southside  for  the  Indians  and  any 
other  people  who  wants  to  go  there. 
The  other  two  are  in  the  Northside 
where  white  people  go  and  Eskimos.  The 
Eskimos  lives  in  the  Northside  with  the 
white  people.  There  is  a  centre  called 
"Montagnais  Centre."  The  centre  is 
where  we  people  go  and  have  fun.  In 
the  centre,  we  have  a  pool  table  and  a 
canteen.  Mostly  boys  and  men  play 
pool,  while  girls  just  look  on  or  buy 
something  from  the  canteen.  We  also 
have  a  color  television,  which  entertains 
us  and  other  people.  We  also  have 
bingos  there,  too.  Almost  everyone  goes 
to  the  bingos  that  is  held  every  two 
weeks.  Sometimes  we  have  dances  there 
too.  Everyone  goes  and  enjoy  them- 
selves especially  young  people.  Once  in 
a  while  we  have  movies  held  there,  too. 
We  have  good  time  whenever  we  go  to 
the  centre. 

We  have  a  Post  Office  at  the  North- 
side.  The  southside  people  goes  to 
Northside  becuz  they  go  to  the  store  or 
Post  Office  and  to  the  hospital.  We  use 
a  cable  car  to  get  to  Northside  or  to  the 
southside.  Whenever,  the  cable  car  is 
broken,  we  use  a  boat  or  if  the  river  is 
frozen  we  walk  or  drive  across  with  a 
ski-doo.  Kathleen  Rich 
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Sister  Alena  Bryden,  S.O.S. 


The  Grenfell  Mission 


The  Grenfell  Mission  in  North  West  River  has  a  hospital,  a  dormitory  and  an  in- 
fants' home  planned  for  the  new  year.  There  are  81  high  school  students  at  the 
Senior  Dormitory,  ranging  in  age  from  13  to  17.  Most  of  the  students  are  Eskimo 
and  they  come  here  from  the  coastal  areas  of  Labrador  -  Nain,  Makkovik,  Hope- 
dale,  Rigolet  and  Mud  Lake. 

The  students  help  in  the  smooth  running  of  the  "Dorm."  Each  has  a  chore  for 
two  weeks  and  then  they  move  on  to  a  different  one.  Knowing  that  the  chore  lasts 
only  a  short  time  and  then  there  is  a  move  to  a  different  one,  everyone  goes  along 
merrily  until  a  few  go  away  for  a  holiday  or  a  weekend  break.  Then  the  chores  suffer 
somewhat,  as  getting  replacements  is  not  easy. 

My  work  is  difficult  to  describe  as  no  two  days  are  alike.  I  am  one  of  the  four 
Houseparents  here  and  this  year  we  are  fortunate  to  have  a  Recreation  Director  who 
arranges  various  athletic  events  for  the  students.  We  have  a  staff  of  cooks  and 
cleaners  to  be  supervised.  There  are  always  two  houseparents  on  duty.  We  get  the 
students  up  in  the  morning  (what  bells  can't  do  sometimes),  and  supervise  their 
comings  and  goings.  We  make  the  necessary  appointments  with  doctors,  dentists 
and  optometrists,  and  then  see  that  these  appointments  are  kept. 

Keeping  everyone  happy 

Keeping  everyone  happy  and  just  being  there  to  listen  to  their  stories  of  home  and 
family,  answering  questions  -  "Tell  us  where  you  have  lived,  Sister"  -  all  these 
things  help  provide  a  family  atmosphere.  Our  Eskimo  boarders  are  of  the  Moravian 
religion;  others  are  Anglican,  United  Church  and  Catholic.  There  are  several 
churches  on  our  side  of  the  river  but  the  Catholic  Church,  Our  Lady  of  the  Snows, 
is  on  the  other  side  in  the  Indian  settlement.  Reverend  Father  Francis  Gibson,  OMI, 
is  in  charge  of  this  mission  and  spends  three  days  each  week  with  us.  He  travels 
from  Happy  Valley,  which  is  25  miles  from  North  West  River. 

On  my  days  off  I  visit  with  the  other  Sisters  of  Service  across  the  river.  The  old 
cable  car  called  it  quits,  and  for  a  few  weeks  we  had  to  cross  the  river  in  a  boat.  ♦ 


Grenfell  Mission  was  named  after  the  late  Sir  Wilfred  Thomason  Grenfell,  English  phy- 
sician and  missionary  in  Labrador  and  Newfoundland. 


f  A  room  hung  with  pictures  is  a  room  hung  with  thoughts  -  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds 
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for  the 


St.  Anthony 

He  Had  His  Own  Tree  House  By  Frank  Lee,  C.Ss.R. 

Many,  many  boys  and  girls  are  named  Anthony  and  Tony  and  Antonia  and  Antoin- 
ette. Let's  talk  about  their  saint:  Saint  Anthony. 

As  a  rule,  everyone  calls  him  Saint  Anthony  of  Padua,  a  town  in  Italy,  but  really 
he  was  born  in  Lisbon,  Portugal,  in  the  year  1 195,  and  I  am  not  so  sure  that  you  are 
terrifically  interested  in  that. 

Actually,  he  is  not  just  the  saint  of  Padua  but  is  the  saint  of  the  whole  world. 
Maybe  you  have  learned  that  already.  Did  you  ever  lose  anything  and,  instead  of 
screaming  to  your  mother,  pray  to  Saint  Anthony?  Believe  me,  he  is  The  Great 
Finder!  Sometimes  he  seems  to  miss,  because  he  is  probably  somewhere  else  looking 
for  something  for  somebody  else.  Or  maybe  you  did  not  thank  him  for  the  last  time 
he  got  you  out  of  trouble  when  you  didn't  know  where  "you  had  something  last." 
Saint  Anthony  is  fine  to  have  on  your  side. 

When  that  magic  seventh  birthday  rolled  around,  Anthony,  like  you,  was  on  his 
way  to  school  each  morning.  Tough,  but  the  saints  had  to  go  to  school,  too.  Our 
saint  had  one  big  gift  that  you  and  I  may  not  have;  he  was  great  at  remembering 
things.  Years  later,  in  his  sermons,  he  would  bring  in  things  he  had  learned  as  a 
young  child.  He  was  lucky,  because  sometimes  you  and  I  have  a  hard  time  remem- 
bering something  a  week  after  it  happened. 

They  tell  us  that  The  Great  Finder  had  a  hard  time  finding  his  own  last  name. 
Really,  Bulhoes  was  the  word,  but  in  those  days  it  was  very  important  to  be  as  royal 
as  possible,  and  it  seems  that  Anthony's  family  was  not  any  too  royal.  So,  later  on, 
those  who  wrote  about  him  changed  his  name  a  bit  and  gave  him  a  few  pints  of 
blue  blood  for  good  measure.  "Blue  blood"  are  the  words  they  use  to  show  that 
there  were  kings  or  queens  or  nobles  somewhere  up  in  your  family  tree.  But  all  that 
happened  after  Anthony  was  dead;  let's  talk  instead  about  the  live  Anthony,  and  he 
surely  was  not  worried  about  royalty,  except  that  of  his  real  king,  our  Lord. 

What  did  he  look  like?  Lots  of  pictures  and  statues  of  Saint  Anthony  make  him 
skinny  and  dying  from  holiness  or  something,  but  if  you  ever  go  to  Lisbon  where  he 
was  born,  you  will  find  that  many  of  the  statues  there  show  him  as  a  fat,  little  altar 


f  Some  people  are  always  grumbling  because  roses  have  thorns.  I  am  thankful 
that  thorns  have  roses  -  Karr 
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boy.  Today,  the  Lisbon  children  still  look  the  same  way  -  chubby,  shoe-button  eyes, 
sort  of  taking  it  easy,  and  always  ready  to  break  out  into  laughter. 

Road  to  Morocco 

Anthony  grew  up  and  wanted  to  study  to  be  a  priest.  He  did  begin  at  a  place  near 
his  home,  but  it  did  not  work  out  so  well.  It  seems  that  his  old  buddies  even  came 
out  to  the  seminary  to  talk  him  into  leaving  or  at  least  into  joining  in  their  wild 
times.  Then  Anthony  did  something  that  really  showed  what  kind  of  a  young  man 
we  have  on  our  hands.  He  got  up  his  courage  and  asked  to  be  moved  away  from 
these  old  friends,  even  though  it  meant  leaving  his  parents,  hometown,  and  all.  Oh, 
we  can  read  these  lines  real  fast,  but,  if  we  stop  a  minute  and  think,  we  see  a  young 
man  really  trying  to  stay  close  to  our  Lord  at  any  price.  We  all  have  a  few  tough 
moments  like  that  when  we  have  to  choose  God's  side,  no  matter  what.  Let  us  ask 
The  Great  Finder  right  now  to  help  us  find  the  way  to  God  and  with  God. 

Whenever  you  see  a  picture  or  statue  of  Saint  Anthony,  he  is  dressed  as  a  Fran- 
ciscan priest,  one  who  follows  the  path  of  little  Saint  Francis  of  Assisi.  He  did  not 
begin  that  way.  Instead,  he  was  a  follower  of  another  saint  -  Augustine  -  and  was 
quite  happy  in  that  life.  Then  one  day,  down  the  road  came  one  of  Saint  Francis' 
Brothers,  as  they  are  called.  It  was  a  very  happy  Anthony  who  listened  to  the  story 
of  these  new  Brothers,  or  friars.  Like  their  founder,  Saint  Francis,  they  were  actually 
taking  our  Lord  at  his  word : 

"Do  not  have  gold  nor  silver  nor  money  in  your  purses  nor  two  coats. 
Leave  all  and  follow  me." 

Through  Saint  Francis,  God  had  sent  a  new  breath  of  fresh  air  into  this  old  world. 
His  followers  grew  and  grew  until  there  were  5,000  of  them  just  10  years  after  they 
began.  And  now  our  Anthony  wanted  in.  Very  much  so.  This  desire  became 
stronger,  and  it  reached  a  boiling  point  when  the  caskets  of  five  Franciscans,  mar- 
tyred for  our  Lord  in  a  place  called  Morocco,  were  brought  to  Anthony's  convent. 
He  begged  for  the  Franciscan  habit,  which  means  the  gray  clothing  they  wore  at 
that  time.  And  he  wanted  to  go  to  Morocco  and  be  a  martyr  right  now.  Well,  he 
got  all  the  permissions  in  one  day,  and  he  would  go  to  Morocco,  but  not  to  be  a 
martyr.  We  will  talk  about  that  later. 

The  new  life  was  not  easy.  These  travelling  Brothers  had  no  money,  no  homes. 
They  would  work  in  the  fields,  fix  falling  bridges,  take  care  of  the  sick,  and  eat  what- 
ever people  gave  them,  sleeping  wherever  they  could. 

About  Morocco  -  Anthony  did  go  there,  but  the  first  thing  he  did  was  to  get  sick, 
and  those  in  charge  knew  he  could  never  work  in  that  weather.  Back  home  he  went, 
with  a  shipwreck  thrown  in  for  good  measure.  Quietly,  Anthony  decided  to  quit 
asking  for  what  he  wanted  and  let  God  put  him  wherever  he  wanted  him.  Our  saint 
was  a  simple  little  man,  the  kind  who  might  pass  you  by  in  the  street,  and  you  would 
say:  "There  goes  a  good  man."  Saints  don't  have  to  be  beautiful  and  handsome 
and  all  that.  Their  beauty  is  inside  their  hearts. 

The  Franciscans  had  a  big  meeting  in  Assisi,  and  Anthony  quietly  looked  on. 
When  it  was  all  over,  everyone  left  for  his  town  and  place.  Anthony  was  left  standing 
there.  They  had  forgotten  to  appoint  him  to  anything.  Think  of  that  the  next  time 
you  are  passed  up,  young  man  and  young  lady.  Anthony  just  swallowed  hard  and 
waited  till  they  picked  him  up  and  took  him  to  his  new  home.  The  funny  thing  about 
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all  this  was  that  Anthony  had  studied  and  read  real  hard  and  knew  a  whole  lot, 
especially  about  the  Bible.  Nobody  knew  this,  so  he  was  given  a  real  small  job  in  the 
kitchen  and  that  kind  of  humble  work.  Well,  there  was  another  big  meeting,  and, 
somehow,  they  had  forgotten  to  have  a  speaker  ready.  It  was  so  bad  that  they  had 
to  ask  Anthony  to  preach.  He  did,  and  he  wowed  them.  That  did  it.  He  was  taken 
out  of  the  kitchen  and  sent  out  on  the  road  to  become  a  great  preacher. 

Wonder  worker 

Did  he  do  wonderful  things  like  miracles  during  his  life.  We  will  tell  you  some  of 
the  things  that  are  written  down.  There  was  one  man  who  had  become  pretty  bad, 
and  Anthony  told  him  to  stop  talking  against  our  belief  that  Jesus  is  in  the  Host. 
The  man  told  Francis  that  he  would  starve  a  mule  for  three  days  and  bring  him  near 
the  church.  Then,  if  Anthony  would  bring  out  the  Blessed  Sacrament,  the  man  would 
put  the  food  before  the  donkey,  and  if  the  donkey  refused  to  eat,  then  he  would 
quit  being  against  our  Lord.  What  happened?  Three  days  later  the  donkey  was  led 
to  the  church,  and  he  did  not  even  look  at  the  food.  Instead,  he  knelt  down  and 
adored  Jesus  in  the  Host.  The  man  realized  that  the  donkey  was  trying  to  tell  him 
something,  and  he  came  back  to  Christ. 

Guess  which  animals  Noah  left  out  when  he  put  all  the  beasts  in  the  Ark?  The 
fish.  I  did  not  think  of  that  either,  until  I  read  Saint  Anthony's  beautiful  sermon  at 
the  seashore.  He  told  the  fish  that  God  loved  them,  so  he  let  them  swim  right  along 
with  the  deluge.  Your  mother  or  father  will  explain  the  deluge  to  you. 

And  it  looks  like  Anthony  managed  to  be  in  two  places  at  one  time.  He  was  giving 
a  sermon  somewhere,  and,  right  in  the  middle  of  it,  he  remembered  that  he  was 
supposed  to  be  miles  away  in  his  convent,  ringing  the  bell  for  prayer  time.  Anthony 
reached  around  and  pulled  his  cowl  down  over  his  face.  (Mother,  explain  that  one; 
it  sounds  kind  of  silly.)  At  the  same  moment,  he  was  seen  ringing  the  bell  back  in 
the  convent.  Then  our  saint  pushed  back  the  cowl  and  went  on  with  the  sermon. 
You  will  have  to  figure  that  one  out  for  yourself,  but  there  were  plenty  of  people 
who  saw  him  in  both  places. 

And  there  was  the  time  that  he  was  invited  to  dinner  by  some  people  who  were 
enemies  of  the  Church.  Rather  unhappy,  Anthony  brought  up  the  point  that  the 
food  was  poisoned.  The  bad  guys  quoted  the  Bible:  "If  they  drink  any  death-dealing 
thing  it  shall  not  harm  them."  They  said  they  were  really  only  trying  to  help  Anthony 
honour  God.  Our  saint  gave  them  a  smile,  and  then  he  caught  them  in  their  own 
trap.  He  said  he  would  eat  the  food,  and  if  it  did  not  kill  him,  then  they  must  all 
believe  in  the  full  Christian  faith.  They  agreed,  Anthony  blessed  the  food,  ate  it, 
stood  up,  and  bowed  to  the  new  full  Christians  -  we  hope. 

I  like  the  story  in  which  one  of  the  young  Brothers  was  running  away  from  the 
convent.  Not  having  any  money,  he  picked  up  some  sermons  that  Anthony  had  just 
written  and  took  them  along,  hoping  he  could  sell  them.  Our  saint  came  to  his  room 
and  could  not  find  the  sermons  anywhere.  (He  could  hardly  pray  to  himself  as  The 
Great  Finder. )  At  that  moment  back  came  the  young  friar,  all  out  of  breath.  He  told 
Anthony  that  an  enormous  dark  figure  had  stopped  him  and  yelled,  "Go  back  or 
you  die."  Anthony  got  his  sermons,  and  the  Brother  found  his  way  back  to  his 
vocation. 

One  last  story.  This  was  the  time  than  Anthony  was  preaching  to  about  30,000 
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people  in  the  open  air.  A  terrible  thunderstorm  began.  The  people  looked  up  help- 
lessly. Saint  Anthony  shouted  for  them  to  stay  where  they  were,  and  they  would 
not  get  wet.  He  went  on  to  give  his  sermon,  all  still  dry,  left  for  home,  every  square 
foot  was  covered  with  mud,  water,  and  hailstones.  They  might  have  forgotten  the 
sermon,  but  they  would  never  forget  the  miracle. 

They  loved  him  in  Padua 

You  might  think  that  Anthony  spent  most  of  his  life  in  Padua  since  he  is  called 
Saint  Anthony  of  Padua.  Actually,  he  came  to  Padua  just  two  years  before  his 
death  but  the  people  there  seem  to  have  had  a  special  love  for  him.  And  there  he 
would  die  when  he  was  just  36  years  old.  Yes,  young  fry,  just  36\ 

During  this  time  there  would  take  place  the  big  mixup  about  the  body  of  Saint 
Francis.  In  those  days,  towns  would  do  battle  with  one  another  to  see  which  one 
would  be  the  burial  place  of  a  holy  person.  Saint  Francis'  body  was  supposed  to  be 
brought  to  church  from  its  first  resting  place.  Lots  of  royal  people  and  the  Franciscan 
superiors  were  going  to  be  there.  Then  there  was  a  wild  rumour  that  the  next  town 
over  planned  to  steal  the  body  of  Saint  Francis.  Everybody  started  yelling  and  run- 
ning. They  picked  up  the  coffin  and  rushed  to  the  church  and  buried  him  there 
three  days  before  the  big  procession  was  to  start.  Anthony  tried  to  stop  them  and 
took  a  terrible  beating  for  his  trying.  Anyway,  the  people  of  Assisi  got  their  little 
Saint  Francis. 

And  now  for  a  terrific  surprise  that  I  have  saved  for  the  last.  Saint  Anthony 
had  a  tree  house\  Yes  sir,  he  had  a  real  favourite  tree  near  the  convent,  and  he  loved 
to  sit  beneath  it  and  write  and  pray.  Then  he  got  the  idea  that  it  would  be  much 
better  to  be  up  in  the  tree  than  under  it,  and  sure  enough,  he  drew  up  the  plans  and 
had  some  Brother  carpenters  build  a  first-class  tree  house  way  up  in  the  limbs. 
There  was  another  Brother  who  wrote  down  Anthony's  sermons,  and  now  he  also 
wanted  a  tree  house.  But  Anthony  made  him  get  his  own  tree,  because  he  wanted  to 
be  alone.  There  must  have  been  a  lot  of  hollering  going  on  from  tree  to  tree  when 
our  saint  yelled  his  sermons  over. 

Today  all  the  world  calls  Anthony  the  wonderworker,  but,  when  he  was  alive,  it 
was  his  preaching  that  made  him  famous.  The  reason  for  this  was  that  he  knew  the 
Bible  so  well.  One  Pope,  Sixtus  the  Fifth,  said  that  if  all  the  Scriptures  in  the  world 
disappeared,  you  could  still  find  the  whole  Bible  in  Anthony's  sermons.  He  was  an 
honest  speaker  and  played  no  favourites.  His  language  was  beautiful,  and,  yet,  he 
seems  to  have  been  so  strict  with  the  people  that  one  writer  wonders  what  it  was 
about  him  that  makes  him  so  beloved.  Maybe  it  was  because  he  always  liked  to 
bring  the  Blessed  Mother  into  his  sermons.  There  is  something  we  want  and  trust 
in  a  man  who  loves  her. 

One  thing  is  sure.  The  great  God  honoured  the  preaching  of  this  man,  for  when 
his  casket  was  taken  up  some  years  after  he  died  to  be  given  a  new  place  of  rever- 
ence, all  of  his  body  had  turned  to  ashes,  but  his  tongue  was  completely  unchanged! 
It  is  still  there  today.  And  how  do  you  like  that? 

One  last  moment.  As  you  grow  up,  you  will  hear  lots  of  people  say  that  Friday 
the  13th  is  a  very  unlucky  day.  Our  little  Saint  Anthony  doesn't  think  so.  That's  the 
day  he  went  home  to  God  forever. 

Now  go  to  sleep!  ♦ 
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Wurzburg,  Jan.  13, 1976 

Dear  Sister  Tunney: 

Today  the  winter  issue  of  the  Field  at  Home  reached  me  and  reminded  me  of 
my  obligation  to  thank  you  and  your  predecessors  for  having  sent  me  your 
magazine  for  so  many  years,  in  fact  since  1950  when  I  had  the  privilege  -  and 
I  really  considered  it  a  privilege  -  to  preach  two  Retreats  for  your  Sisters 
at  Glen  Road,  Toronto.  At  that  time  I  was  stationed  at  Marylake.  In  1953  I  was 
transferred  to  Rome,  Italy,  and  from  there  in  1960  here  to  Wurzburg,  Germany. 
Wherever  I  was,  the  Field  at  Home  followed  me,  and  I  always  read  it  from  cover 
to  cover.  It  was  always  a  great  pleasure  for  me  when  I  recognized  a  Sister  in 
one  of  the  photographs  or  read  her  name  in  one  of  the  articles.  May  God  bless 
all  the  Sisters  and  your  fine  magazine!  I  am  looking  forward  to  receiving  it 
also  in  the  future. 
With  every  best  wish  I  am,  sincerely  yours, 

Father  A.  Pape,  O.S.A. 
Feb.  3,1976 

Dear  Sister  Morrison: 

It  is  with  pleasure  that  I  enclose  my  cheque  for  the  Field  at  Home,  as  it  is  so 
nice  to  read  something  worthwhile. 

Did  enjoy  "Kelly's  Flashback,"  as  we  lived  for  years  close  to  nineteen- 
Iwenty-three  and  had  met  Sister  Black  several  times;  also  a  very  dear  friend, 
Sister  Gertrude  Walsh,  who  I  hope  is  well. 

May  God  bless  you  all.  Sincerely, 

Virginia 
Jan.  9,1976 

Enjoy  the  Field  at  Home  very  much.  Recognize  some  nuns  I  knew  way  back  in 
1939  while  in  Winnipeg  before  I  was  married. 
We  are  also  very  grateful  to  have  Sisters  of  Service  in  Camp  Morton. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe  Hurak 

Jan.  12,  1976 

Sisters  of  Service: 

Many  thanks  for  your  magazine  which  I  enjoy  reading.  I  pass  it  to  others  so 
we  get  a  lot  out  of  it. 

E.  McE. 
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Sisters  of  Service: 

I'm  sure  our  subscription  must  be  due  and  so  am  enclosing  means  by  which 
to  extend  it  another  year.  The  wee  extra  I'm  sure  you  can  put  to  good  use. 

Your  magazine  is  always  newsy  and  enjoyable  with  a  generous  amount  of 
food  for  thought.  Thank  you  very  much. 

Mrs.  D.  B. 
Jan.  2, 1976 

Dear  Sister: 

I  am  enclosing  a  cheque  for  Field  at  Home  which  I  really  enjoy.  Through  our 
immigration  (C.W.L)  work  at  Quebec  Port  -  many  years  ago  -  we  met  and 
enjoyed  many  of  your  Sisters.  Sister  Kluttermann  keeps  up  with  a  yearly 
letter.  Sister  Kelly  and  many  others  have  kept  their  memories  green  with  us. 

We  enjoyed  the  article  by  Mrs.  M.  (Kelly)  Law  as  Montreal  and  1923 
Dorchester  St.  West  are  well  known  to  us. 

Loved  your  picture  on  page  1 6  of  your  Winter  issue.  It  gave  me  a  lift! 
A  Happy  New  Year.  Sincerely, 

(Miss)  Elizabeth  Robinson 

Sister  Ellis'  article,  "Rhythms  in  the  Rain,"  recalled  many  such  experiences 
at  Pigeon  Lake  on  a  rainy  weekend.  Occasionally  we  had  to  help  out  Girl 
Guides,  near  neighbours,  in  the  early  days  when  they  got  cold  and  wet  in 
poor  shelters. 

A.  O. 
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j  Out  Where  a  Teacher  is  More  Than  a  Teacher  j 

I  A  teacher's  life  as  a  Sister  of  Service  is  well-filled  with  a  variety  of  worth-  j 

j  while  tasks.  When  she  has  attended  to  her  school  work  she  may  branch  off  to  j 

;  social-service  work  in  any  of  its  phases,  if  she  can  find  the  time  and  energy,  j 

\  Or  she  can  fill  her  spare  moments  giving  religious  training  to  the  little  ones. 

Each  of  these  western  schools  is  capable  of  such  a  marked  individuality.  = 

That  is  a  very  interesting  thing  about  them.  They  are  filled  with  children  who  ? 

!  are  very  frank  and  trusting,  many  under  no  religious  direction  whatever,  ? 

|  from  parents.  Others  have  attended  non-Catholic  services,  prayer-meetings,  ? 

»  revival  meetings  and  the  like,  till  they  have  become  distrustful  of  all.  "I  have  j 

J  prayed  for  faith,"  one  child  said,  "and  I  don't  know  whether  I  shall  ever  get  it."  J 

I      Here  and  there  one  finds  an  ardent  little  soul,  attracted  by  the  stories  of  I 

{  God  and  His  truths,  longing  for  more  knowledge  of  Him  -  caught  in  God's  { 

j  net.  All  signs  point  to  possibilities!  j 

j  Sister  C.  Donnelly  (FAH,  July  1927)  j 

L_   ,  .  ,  ,  .  j 
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Maple  Syrup  Time 


Maple  syrup  is  one  of  the  few  crops  produced  solely  in  North  America  and  it  is 
one  of  the  oldest.  Prior  to  the  arrival  of  the  white  settlers,  the  Indians  of  the 
Great  Lakes  and  St.  Lawrence  River  regions  obtained  the  syrup  from  the  sap 
of  the  sugar  maple,  and  also  the  black  maple,  by  striking  the  tree  with  a  toma- 
hawk, catching  the  sap  in  a  birchbark  container  and  boiling  it  in  an  earthen  pot. 

In  Canada,  Ontario,  Quebec  and  the  Maritime  residents  look  forward  to 
spring  for  the  sugaring-off  excursions  to  the  camps  when  the  sap  is  running. 
When  the  tree  is  dormant  the  sap  will  flow  from  any  wound,  such  as  a  tap  hole. 
The  colour  and  flavour  of  maple  syrup  is  imparted  as  the  sap  is  concentrated 
by  evaporation  in  open  pans. 

Until  1940  when  modernization  began,  there  were  few  changes  in  the  method 
of  making  this  syrup  for  the  past  300  years.  In  Quebec  there  is  a  school  subsi- 
dized by  the  Department  of  Agriculture  each  spring  for  those  who  wish  to  take 
a  course  in  making  maple  syrup.  Maple  sugar  and  syrup  are  sold  as  a  luxury 
in  both  Canada  and  abroad.  ♦ 


WAIT  ON 


To  talk  with  God, 
No  breath  is  lost  ■ 
Talk  on! 


To  wait  on  God, 
No  time  is  lost  - 
Wait  on! 


To  walk  with  God, 
No  strength  is  lost 
Walk  on! 


From  the  Hindi 
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YOU  MAY  BE 
A  SISTER 
OF  SERVICE 

if  you  are 

•  over  twenty-one  years 

•  have  professional  or  technical  training 

or 

•  are  in  a  professional  or  technical  training  program 

You  need  good  health,  a  sense  of  humor  and  the  strong 
desire  to  give  yourself  .  .  . 

to  the  service  of  others, 
in  "constant  openness  to  the  Holy  Spirit" 
according  to  the  talents  of  each  and  the  needs  of 
all,  in  constant  search  for  new  forms  of  community 
living  in  an  era  of  permanent  change. 

Write  to: 

SISTERS  OF  SERVICE 

10  MONTCREST  BOULEVARD 

TORONTO,  ONTARIO  M4K  1J7 
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Yet  nature's  charms  -  the  hills  and  woods  - 
The  sweeping  vales  and  foaming  floods 
Are  free  alike  to  all. 

ROBERT  BURNS  to  CHLORIS 

During  the  summertime  almost  everyone  is  on  the  move,  many  travelling  to 
see  God's  works  of  art,  in  all  parts  of  the  globe. 

In  this  issue  you  may  read  about  our  latest  move  -  our  new  mission  in  St. 
Catharines,  which  is  also  called  the  Garden  City. 

St.  Catharines  may  or  may  not  be  on  your  itinerary  -  but  wherever  you  go 
please  travel  at  a  moderate  and  safe  speed  and  take  the  time  to  enjoy  the 
beauty  of  the  country  everywhere.  Absorb  some  of  the  history  of  the  places 
visited.  In  vacation  there  should  not  be  a  speed  urgency,  but  done  leisurely  you 
and  your  family  or  traveller  companions,  arrive  safely  at  your  journey's  end 
with  a  renewed  interest  in  people,  places  and  things  and  ready  to  face  the 
problems  of  twentieth-century  living. 

Happy  travelling  and  may  God  be  with  you  all  the  way! 
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1976 
Golden 
Jubilarians 


Sister  Beatrice  DeMarsh  entered  from  Niagara 
Falls,  Ontario,  on  February  2nd,  1925,  made 
her  First  Vows  June  24th,  1926. 

Sister  DeMarsh  worked  for  many  years  as  a 
nurse  in  our  hospitals  at  Vilna  and  Edson, 
Alberta.  She  also  was  missioned  at  our  Resi- 
dences for  Girls  in  Halifax  and  Ottawa.  She  is 
now  stationed  at  the  Motherhouse  where  she 
has  been  actively  engaged  in  works  of  charity 
since  late  1962. 


Sister  Margaret  O'Reilly  (born  in  Scotland), 
entered  from  Mountain,  Ontario,  on  September 
12th,  1924,  and  made  her  first  vows  on  Febru- 
ary 2nd,  1926. 

Sister  was  missioned  at  our  Residences  for 
Girls  in  Toronto  and  Winnipeg.  She  also  spent 
some  time  at  Camp  Morton,  Vilna,  Edmonton 
Catechetical,  St.  Bride's  and  the  Motherhouse. 
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Sister  Lidwina  Furman  entered  from  Mikado, 
Saskatchewan,  on  September  5th,  1925,  and 
made  her  First  Vows  on  December  8th,  1926. 

Sister  was  engaged  in  immigration  work  at 
the  ports  of  Halifax  and  Quebec.  She  worked 
for  some  years  at  our  Residences  at  Halifax, 
Montreal,  Vancouver,  Edmonton,  Toronto  and 
Winnipeg;  at  Our  Lady's  Hospital,  Vilna,  Al- 
berta; Camp  Morton;  Regina  and  Edmonton 
Catechetical  Houses  and  the  Motherhouse.  In 
1972  Sister  worked  with  the  Polish  people  at 
the  Villa  Maria  Senior  Citizen  Home  in  Ed- 
monton; and  in  1974  moved  to  Kopernik  Lodge 
in  Vancouver  where  she  is  presently  working 
with  the  Polish  people. 


Sister  Eva  Chartrand  entered  the  Sisters  of 
Service  from  Sault  Ste.  Marie  on  August  25th, 
1925  and  pronounced  her  First  Vows  on  De- 
cember 8th,  1926. 

Sister  served  as  Superior  of  our  Residences  in 
Edmonton,  Winnipeg  and  Toronto.  She  was 
also  missioned  in  Montreal,  Vancouver  and 
the  Novitiate.  She  has  been  residing  at  the 
Motherhouse  since  1966. 
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Sister  Kathleen  Schenck 

January  30,  1923  -  March  24,  1976 

On  March  24,  1976,  Sister  Kathleen  Schenck  died  at 
Providence  Villa  Hospital.  She  was  a  member  of  the 
Sisters  of  Service  for  over  53  years. 

She  was  the  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Louis 
Schenck  of  St.  Catharines,  and  was  one  of  the  pio- 
neer members  of  the  Sisters  of  Service,  having  en- 
tered the  community  in  January  1923,  just  five 
months  after  the  Novitiate  was  officially  opened. 
During  her  religious  life  Sister  Schenck  served  as  administrator  of  the  residences 
for  young  immigrant  girls  in  Toronto,  Montreal  and  Vancouver.  When  the  Re- 
demptorist  Fathers  started  the  work  with  the  German  people  who  were  arriving  in 
Toronto  in  the  early  thirties,  Sister  Schenck  was  named  Superintendent  of  Settle- 
ment House,  working  with  Father  Stroh.  She  also  worked  in  Fargo,  N.D.,  doing 
Parish  visiting;  and  her  later  years  were  spent  at  the  Motherhouse  where  she  con- 
tinued her  charitable  works. 

She  had  not  been  well  for  some  time,  but  on  the  evening  of  January  11th,  1976, 
she  was  admitted  to  St.  Michael's  Hospital.  After  some  weeks  she  was  transferred 
to  Providence  Villa.  On  March  24th  Msgr.  O'Mara  and  Sister  Coates  were  with 
her  and  said  the  Rosary,  the  Monsignor  gave  her  his  blessing  before  leaving.  Sister 
Coates  stepped  out  of  the  room  while  the  nurse  attended  to  her.  In  that  short 
interval  Sister  Schenck  went  to  her  reward. 

The  Wake  was  held  at  the  Motherhouse  from  Thursday  afternoon  until  Saturday 
morning.  Many  relatives  and  friends  came  to  pay  their  respects. 

The  Funeral  Mass  was  celebrated  at  Holy  Name  Church  at  10  a.m.,  Saturday, 
March  27th.  Msgr.  John  O'Mara,  Sister  Schenck's  nephew,  was  the  main  cele- 
brant. Concelebrating  with  him  were  Rev.  W.  J.  O'Leary  of  St.  Martin's  in  Missis- 
sauga,  Rev.  Paul  Attallah  of  St.  Cecilia's,  Toronto,  Rev.  E.  J.  Dowling,  S.J.,  and  Rev. 
William  Brown.  Twelve  priests  were  in  the  sanctuary,  including  -  besides  the  Fathers 
of  Holy  Name  Church  -  Rev.  W.  T.  Kroetsch,  C.Ss.R.,  Rev.  Joseph  James,  C.Ss.R., 
Rev.  W.  B.  Firth  and  Rev.  James  Leonard,  S.F.M.  The  first  reading  was  by  Sister 
Helen  Hayes,  Sister  General  of  the  Sisters  of  Service,  and  the  second  by  Sister  Anne 
Schenck,  C.S.J. ,  a  niece  of  Sister  Schenck. 

Many  former  Residence  girls  in  and  about  Toronto  were  very  much  in  evidence 
at  the  Wake  and  at  the  Funeral  Mass.  One  of  them  approached  the  Choir  Director 
and  asked  that  the  Offertory  hymn  be  Sister  Scheck's  favorite,  Hail  Queen  of 
Heaven. 

In  his  homily  Msgr.  O'Mara  spoke  with  much  feeling  of  her  labors,  recalling  his 
conversations  with  her  through  the  years.  The  intercessory  prayers  read  by  Father 
Firth,  expressed  gratitude  to  God  for  the  work  being  done  by  the  Sisters  of  Service 
and  begged  His  blessing  on  the  future  of  our  Community. 

Sister  Schenck  has  served  faithfully  and  well  and  we  are  grateful  for  the  wonder- 
ful contribution  she  has  made  to  our  Community.  Clearly  evident  in  the  many 
tributes  of  esteem  and  affection  showered  on  her  is  the  fact  that  her  life  brought 
honor  and  praise  to  the  Sisters  of  Service.  Let  us  pray  that  she  will  continue  to 
intercede  for  us. 

Those  who  die  in  grace  go  no  further  from  us  than  God  -  and  God  is  very  near. 
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Rochais 
Session 


MOTHERHOUSE 
May  3rd  to  10th 


"Personality  A" 


Twenty-three  Sisters  participated  at  a 
Rochais  Session  at  the  Motherhouse 
from  May  3rd  to  the  10th.  The  out-of- 
town  sisters  were:  K.  Klutterman  and 
Ella  Deland,  Halifax;  M.  O'Hare, 
Montreal;  Ella  Zink,  Ottawa;  Pauline, 
CSJ.  Pembroke;  Agnes  Sheehan,  Winni- 
peg; Anne  O'Connor,  Moosonee;  and 
Brigid  Knopic,  Edson,  Alberta. 

The  lectures  were  given  by  Father 
Albert  Fournier,  OMI.,  of  Villa  Marie 
Retreat  House,  St.  Norbert,  Manitoba; 
and  Sister  Stephanie,  CSJ.,  of  Toronto, 
was  his  assistant. 

Some  of  the  subjects  under  study  in- 
cluded "Personality  Zones,"  "Suffering 
and  Turmoil,"  "Self  Image,"  "the  Posi- 
tive and  the  Innermost  Zone,"  "Cons- 
cience," and  "Relationship  to  the  Ab- 
solute." Text  continued  on  page  8 


Father  Fournier  lectures 
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At  the  session. 


Sister  Pauline,  C.S.J. ,  with  Sisters  Agnes  Sheehan  and  Hilda  Lunney 
6 


There  were  daily  group  activities  in- 
tegral to  the  sessions  when  Father  Four- 
nier  or  Sister  Stephanie  would  drop  in 
to  assist,  if  necessary,  and  observe. 

On  Sunday  evening  we  had  a  Pene- 
tential  Service  followed  by  confessions 
and  Mass. 

It  was  obvious  from  remarks  made 
that  the  sisters  found  these  sessions  very 
helpful  and  a  unique  experience.  Defi- 
nitely most  of  us  are  looking  forward  to 
"Personality  B"  and  "Relationship  to 
God"  sessions,  to  be  held  at  St.  Nor- 
bert,  Manitoba,  in  August.  ♦ 


Father  Fournier  and  Sister  Stephanie  , 
discuss  program 


ROCHAIS  SESSION  IN  EDMONTON 

During  Easter  week  a  Rochais  Session  was  given  at  103rd  Street  in  Edmonton 
by  Sister  Joanne  Morin,  F.J.  Fifteen  Sisters  of  Service  attended  this  session. 
Easter  Sunday  Sister  L.  Furman  celebrated  her  Golden  Jubilee  of  Profession. 
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Front:  Sisters  Colleen  Young,  Marilyn  MacDonald,  Joanne  Morin,  Marilyn  Gillespie. 
Second  row:  Sisters  Marie  MacDougall,  Martha  Knechtel,  Bernice  Anstett,  Rita 
MacLellan,  Celestine  Reinhardt,  Isabel  Ellis,  Mary  Fitzmaurice,  Anne  Couglan, 
Anne  Green.  Back:  Lidwina  Furman,  Irene  Profit,  Mary  Haider,  Josephine  Dulaska. 


Re-union . . . 

Some  of  the  former  residents  of  #4 
Wellesley  Place  meet  at  #12  Montcrest 
to  visit  with  Sister  Agnes  Sheehan, 
Winnipeg,  Sister  Ella  Zink,  Ottawa, 
and  Sister  Lydia  Tyszko  of  #12. 
Sisters  Sheehan  and  Zink  were  in 
Toronto  to  attend  the  Rochais 
session. 


Front  row:  Sister  Ella  Zink,  Sister  Lydia  Tyszko  and  Margaret  Coogan.  Second  row:  Ethel 
Fleming,  Mary  Fiehn  (Nestman),  Cathy  Longton  (Reid),  Mary  McMahon  (Lahey),  Isabel 
Burke  (MacKinnon),  Virginia  Bassi.  Back  row:  Angela  Gamble,  Mercedes  Sargent  (Fare- 
well), Sister  Agnes  Sheehan,  Veronica  Laraway  (Gervais),  Adelia  Chenier  (Conand), 
Laurette  Schiller  (Vezina),  and  Mary  Dor  an. 


Sitting  and  wishing  won't  decide  your  fate. 

The  Lord  provides  the  fishing,  but  you've  got  to  dig  the  bait. 
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for  the 

ILIRP'ffM!  IPSOIPILS 


St.  Peter 

The  Man  Our  Lord  Fished  Out  of  the  Lake  By  Frank  Lee,  C.Ss.R. 

Surely  St.  Peter  must  have  been  a  big  man.  Of  course  "big"  is  a  funny  word. 
Some  people  do  not  grow  very  tall  by  inches,  but  inside  they  get  bigger  and 
bigger.  Their  soul  is  big.  Soul  means  your  "inside  self,"  or  you  can  call  it  your 
spirit.  Anyway,  it's  the  part  of  you  that  can't  get  shot  up.  St.  Peter  had  a  big 
soul.  Perhaps  sometimes  your  daddy  measures  how  big  you  are  with  a  ruler. 
Well,  God  has  a  ruler  for  your  soul,  and  every  time  you  do  what  you  are  told, 
you  really  get  bigger  inside.  Your  soul  is  growing.  God  likes  that. 

Well,  anyway,  let's  get  back  to  the  story  of  St.  Peter.  He  was  a  fisherman, 
and  one  day  he  was  sitting  there  on  the  shores  of  Lake  Galilee,  minding  his 
own  business,  and  out  of  nowhere  came  this  fine  young  Man.  The  young  Man 
looked  at  St.  Peter  (this  is  really  before  he  was  a  saint)  and  said  to  him: 

"Come  follow  me." 

Well,  naturally,  St.  Peter  could  hardly  talk.  Here  he  was,  trying  to  get  his 
fishing  nets  realy  for  tomorrow,  and  all  of  a  sudden  somebody  walks  up  and 
says,  "Come,  follow  me."  Actually,  this  was  a  vocation.  That's  a  pretty  big 
word  -  vocation.  It  means  an  invitation  -  just  like  when  you  get  an  invitation, 
to  be  married.  Others,  like  St.  Peter,  get  a  special  invitation  to  help  our  Lord 
get  people  back  to  heaven  where  they  belong,  like  the  priests  and  Sisters  and 
Brothers.  When  they  were  about  your  age,  they  began  to  want  to  help  people 
get  back  to  heaven,  so  they  just  kept  on  saying  their  regular  prayers,  and 
meanwhile  their  mommy  and  daddy  saw  that  they  had  this  invitation  and  de- 
cided that  they  were  willing  to  offer  their  children  back  to  God.  So  thanks  to 
parents  like  that,  we  have  Priests  and  Sisters  and  Brothers  today.  (Of  course, 
thanks  to  God  and  the  Priests  and  the  Brothers  and  the  Sisters,  too.) 

Anyway,  St.  Peter  got  his  vocation  that  day.  He  looked  at  this  young  Man 
(it  was  really  our  Lord,  of  course),  and  then  he  got  up  and  just  followed  him. 
He  would  follow  him  all  his  life.  Right  away  he  loved  our  Lord. 

As  time  went  on,  St.  Peter  became  second  in  charge.  That  means  that  if 
our  Lord  had  some  orders  to  give,  he  would  tell  St.  Peter,  and  then  St.  Peter 
would  tell  the  rest  of  the  men  who  followed  our  Lord. 

For  a  while,  St.  Peter  did  not  catch  on  to  just  how  important  our  Lord  was. 
Naturally,  nobody  like  ourselves  could  ever  really  catch  on.  One  day  our  Lord 
came  walking  across  this  lake  to  the  boat  where  St.  Peter  was  fishing.  Peter  saw 
our  Lord  and  got  right  up  and  began  to  walk  over  the  waves  to  him.  But  I 
guess  St.  Peter  had  not  really  caught  on  yet,  because  he  looked  down  and  got 
scared,  and  then  he  almost  drowned.  If  he  had  kept  on  remembering  that  this 


10 


was  our  Lord,  he  wouldn't  even  have  gotten  a  foot  wet.  Anyway,  our  Lord 
fished  him  out,  so  everything  was  all  right. 

St.  Peter  surely  taught  us  one  lesson.  When  everybody  came  around  on  Good 
Friday  to  put  our  Lord  to  death,  our  Lord  really  needed  friends.  But  just  then 
St.  Peter  got  afraid  of  what  everybody  would  say  if  they  knew  he  was  a  good 
friend  of  our  Lord,  and  so  Peter  said  that  he  did  not  even  know  our  Lord. 
But  our  Lord  forgave  Peter,  just  like  he  forgives  all  of  us.  In  fact,  he  even  let 
St.  Peter  be  his  first  pope.  I  still  think  that  if  St.  Peter  were  here  tonight,  he 
would  surely  tell  us  to  stay  close  to  our  Lord  and  never  be  afraid  to  say  that 
you  are  a  good  friend  of  his. 

In  fact,  St.  Peter  did  tell  us  that  very  thing  one  day.  It  was  on  the  day  when 
our  Lord  was  promising  us  Holy  Communion.  The  people  who  were  listening 
to  Jesus  just  walked  away.  They  could  not  believe  that  our  Lord  would  really 
give  us  himself  as  food  in  Holy  Communion.  They  had  little  brains  like  ours, 
and  the  message  could  not  get  through.  Our  Lord  turned  to  St.  Peter  and 
asked  him  if  he  was  going  to  walk  away,  too.  And  then  Peter  stood  up  and 
taught  us  the  only  lesson  we  would  ever  really  need.  He  said: 

"To  whom  shall  we  go?  You  have  the  words  of  eternal  life." 

St.  Peter  was  telling  us  that  everybody  wants  to  be  happy  forever  and  that 
we  can  be  happy  forever  only  if  we  stay  close  to  our  Lord.  He  will  take  care 
of  us.    Now  go  to  sleep. 


Congratulations! 

The  Sisters  of  Service  extend  to  Monsignor  John  O'Mara  our  sincere  congratu- 
lations on  the  25th  anniversary  of  his  Ordination.  At  the  same  time  we  con- 
gratulate him  on  his  appointment  by  Pope  Paul  as  the  new  Bishop  of  the 
Diocese  of  Thunder  Bay,  Ontario. 


Congratulations  are  also  due  to  Mrs.  Catherine  de  Hueck  Doherty,  CM.,  on 

her  investiture  with  the  Order  of  Canada  by  the  Governor  General  of  Canada, 
the  Honourable  Jules  Leger,  at  Government  House  in  Ottawa,  on  April  7th. 

Medals  of  the  Order  rank  next  only  to  the  Victoria  Cross  and  the  George 
Cross  as  symbols  of  devotion  to  country  and  humanity. 

During  the  thirties,  she  opened  Friendship  Houses  in  Toronto,  Hamilton 
and  Ottawa  to  do  social  service  work  during  the  Depression  in  feeding  and 
clothing  needy  Canadians;  publishing  and  lecturing  against  the  Communist 
threat  in  ethnic  groups,  particularly  of  Polish  and  Ukrainian  descent  in 
Toronto. 

It  was  in  Ottawa,  at  Friendship  House,  where  your  Editor  first  met  up  with 
"Baroness  De  Hueck"  and  became  familiar  with  her  good  works. 
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First  Mass  in  the  chapel  at  St.  Catharines: 
Sisters  A.  Black  (left)  and  A.  Brunning 


St.  Catharines,  Ontario . . . 


A  Mission 
With  a 
Difference 


SISTER  E.  TUNNEY,  S.O.S. 


Just  on  the  heels  of  our  Rochais  Session 
there  were  busy  goings-on  at  our 
Motherhouse  -  most  everyone  seemed 
to  be  getting  ready  to  leave  and  to  most 
it  was  with  some  fear  of  the  unknown. 
Why?  Because  this  was  the  opening  of 
a  new  mission  -  but  a  mission  with  a 
difference.  This  time  our  Senior  and 
sick  Sisters  were  moved  to  St.  Catha- 
rines where  they  could  be  provided  with 
the  professional  care  needed. 

Four  cars  left  on  Saturday  with  four 
passengers  each  and  arrived  at  their  des- 
tination at  the  Niagara  Manor,  398  Vine 
Street,  and  settled  in.  Our  first  Mass  was 
on  Sunday  morning  in  our  wee  chapel. 
Father  H.  J.  Logan,  S.J.,  was  the  cele- 
brant. In  his  homily  he  said  that  the 
fact  that  the  sisters  were  here  did  not 
mean  that  their  work  or  mission  was 
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Sisters  V.  Gillis,  A.  Black,  M.  Reansbury  and  F.  Kelly  at  evening  meal  in  Manor  cafeteria. 


ARCHDIOCESE  OF  TORONTO 
CHANCERY  OFFICE 

55  GOULD  STREET 
TORONTO,  CANADA, 
M5B  1G1 


April  12,  1976. 


Sister  Helen  Hayes,  Sister  General, 
Sisters  of  Service, 
10  Montcrest  Blvd. , 
Toronto,  Ontario. 

Dear  Sister  Hayes: 

I  thank  you  for  your  letter  of  April  7th  outlining  your 
plans  for  the  new  residence  for  senior  Sisters  at  the  Niagara  Retirement 
Manor  in  St.  Catharines. 

I  do  not  need  to  tell  you  that  this  decision  meets  with  my 
approval.   I  think  you  are  very  fortunate  to  have  found  such  a  suitable  place 
and  to  have  the  Jesuit  Fathers  handy  to  take  care  of  your  spiritual  needs. 

I  assure  you  of  my  prayers  that  everything  will  work  out 
satisfactorily,  and  I  beg  God  to  bless  you  and  your  Sisters. 


Yours  devotedly  in  our  Lord, 


Auxiliary  Bishop  of  Toronto, 
Vicar  for  Religious. 
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finished.  There  was  lots  of  work  for 
them  to  do.  There  will  be  many  persons 
at  the  Manor  who  need  companionship 
and  assistance.  There  are  many  oppor- 
tunities for  all  to  participate  in  an  active 
role. 

The  sisters  in  residence  are:  Sister 
Mary  Reansbury,  Administrator;  Sisters 
Carolyn  Albury,  Agnes  Black,  Agnes 
Brunning,  Eva  Chartrand,  Pauline 
Coates,  Clara  Graf,  Matilda  Grace, 
Rose  Jolicoeur,  Evelyn  Murphy,  Flo- 
rence MacNeil  and  Margaret  O'Reilly. 

It  seems  only  a  few  months  ago  that 
I  was  accompanying  Sister  Jolicoeur  to 
the  doctor's  office  in  Toronto.  The  taxi- 
man  who  came  for  us  told  us  that  he 
nearly  got  a  ticket  for  parking  and  he 
said  to  the  policeman,  "Surely  you 
wouldn't  want  that  dear  old  lady  to  walk 
all  that  distance."  This  policeman  did 
have  a  heart  in  the  right  place  and  did 
not  give  our  driver  a  ticket  as  he  could 
see  that  Sister  walked  with  canes  and 
with  difficulty.  Actually  he  didn't  see 
her  face  or  he  wouldn't  have  used  the 
adjective  "old"  because  Sister  is  "Jolly," 
which  is  our  nickname  for  her.  En  route 
back  to  the  Motherhouse  when  the 
driver  discovered  that  we  were  sisters 
he  said,  "I  see  that  you  take  good  care 
of  your  older  sisters."  And  that  is  the 
reason  for  moving  them  to  St.  Catha- 
rines. This  move  was  decided  on  only 
after  much  exploration  into  all  areas 
for  a  proper  solution  for  our  dear  Sisters 
who  have  labored  on  the  missions;  and 
this  problem  has  reached  the  point 
where  something  had  to  be  done.  This 
way  we  can  all  be  together  and  live  in 
a  religious  community. 

Some  of  these  sisters  will  be  able  to 
go  out  and  explore  the  city  of  Gardens; 
it  is  also  known  as  the  City  of  Secrets. 


Just  a  few  points  about  the  Garden 
City  -  1976  is  St.  Catharines  Centennial 
Year.  Numerous  interesting  events  are 
scheduled  to  take  place  during  the  year. 

St.  Catharines  "underground  rail- 
way" played  a  role  as  it  helped  negro 
slaves  escape  north.  Anthony  Burns,  an 
escaped  slave,  settled  in  St.  Catharines 
and  became  a  clergyman.  A  plaque 
bearing  his  name  can  be  found  in 
Victoria  Lawn  Cemetery. 

I  was  interested  in  knowing  how  St. 
Catharines  got  its  name.  After  some 
questioning  I  was  given  some  literature 
by  one  of  St.  Catharines  citizens,  Ken- 
neth Burke.  From  this  I  discovered  that 
the  name  has  changed  from  "Twelve 
Mile  Creek"  or  just  "The  Twelve," 
"Shipman's  Corners"  identifying  with  a 
tavern  owned  by  Paul  Shipman  where 
stagecoach  horses  were  changed.  But  the 
origin  of  its  present  name  is  obscure. 
After  the  completion  of  the  Welland 
Canal  in  1829  the  name  of  St.  Catha- 
rines only  has  been  used.  It  is  more 
popularly  believed  to  be  named  after 
Catharine  Butler,  the  wife  of  Colonel 
Butler  of  Butler's  Rangers,  which  dis- 
banded in  1784  and  settled  in  the  im- 
mediate area. 

This  city  has  figured  prominently  in 
Canada's  early  history  and  can  therefore 
justly  claim  to  many  firsts:  the  first 
school  of  nursing  in  Canada,  founded 
by  Theophilus  Mack;  the  first  electric 
streetcar  system  in  North  America,  just 
to  name  two. 

Will  our  Sisters  be  happy  here  -  with 
over  twenty  different  ethnic  cultures,  the 
most  temperate  climate,  and  all  those 
secrets  to  discover  (and  a  lot  of  other 
things  too)  and  not  forgetting  the  wee 
chapel  in  their  own  area.  What  more 
could  you  ask?  ♦ 


A  moment's  insight  is  sometimes  worth  a  life's  experience.  -  Holmes 
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Going  to  School  Keeps  Her  Happy 

(or  Making  Hay  While  the  Sun  Shines) 


After  retiring  from  her  full  time  teaching  job  in  1966,  Jennie  Guilfoyle  was  per- 
suaded in  1971  by  a  young  friend  to  go  back  to  school  -  this  time  as  a  student. 

Jennie  was  born  in  New  Brunswick,  finished  her  high  school,  and  is  now  looking 
forward  to  attending  a  reunion  of  the  Class  of  '26  of  the  University  of  New  Bruns- 
wick Normal  School  in  Fredericton  this  year. 

Soon  after  her  teaching  career  began  it  was  interrupted  as  Jennie  assumed  the 
management  of  her  family  home  for  10  years,  until  her  father's  death. 

In  1941  she  went  to  teach  in  the  Lac  St.  Jean  area  for  10  years,  then  took  another 
year  of  teacher  training  in  Montreal  at  the  now  defunct  St.  Joseph's  Teachers 
College. 

She  taught  Grade  1  classes  in  LaSalle  and  her  final  full-time  teaching  years  were 
at  the  Bagotville  Canadian  Armed  Forces  air  base. 

New  Career 

On  the  strength  of  her  training  at  St.  Joseph's,  Jennie  was  accepted  for  the  Provincial 
Normal  Continued  Education  at  Loyola  College.  In  September  1974  her  new  career 
as  a  student  began.  She  wanted  her  B.A.  She  has  had  many  surprises  at  Loyola, 
meeting  fellow  students  who  once  were  her  elementary  pupils  in  LaSalle.  All  are 
past  the  normal  college  graduation  age  and  taking  courses  in  their  spare  time. 

She  saved  time  and  money  when  she  was  granted  the  equivalent  status  of  a  CEGEP 
graduate  on  entering  Loyola,  in  recognition  of  her  two  years  of  teacher  training.  She 
now  lives  in  LaSalle  in  a  flat,  and  says  her  late  college  education  has  not  been  too 
demanding  on  her  retirement  income. 

At  one  time  Jennie  lived  at  the  Sisters  of  Service  Residential  Club  on  Dorchester 
Street  in  Montreal,  and  our  recollections  of  her  make  us  sure  of  her  acceptance  in 
any  age  group,  and  we  can  believe  that  her  classmates  enjoyed  her  association  and 
contribution  as  we  did  at  "1923." 

Jennie  is  not  satisfied  to  sit  back  and  take  it  easy,  but  has  plans  to  use  her  talents 
to  help  others  -  some  tutoring  as  a  volunteer  at  home,  and  she  wants  to  improve  her 
French  by  taking  a  language  course.  She  already  "gets  along"  in  French  because  she 
once  boarded  with  French  families  in  Northern  Quebec.  She  has  written  poetry 
(and  has  promised  to  send  us  a  poem  for  the  Field  at  Home).  ♦ 

-  Sister  E.  Tunney,  S.O.S. 


Beauty  of  style  and  harmony  and  grace  and  good  rhythm  depend  on  simplicity.  -  Plato 
16 


MARY  M.  SCHAEFER 

Women  Should 
Have  a  Part 


Mary  Schaefer  is  a  graduate  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  holds  a  master's  degree 
from  New  York  University,  has  her  doctorate  in  the  history  of  fine  art.  She  was  a 
member  of  the  faculty  of  Scarborough  College,  U.  of  T.  Mary  has  also  been 
associated  with  the  McLennan-Grouard  and  Prince  George  Dioceses.  She  is 
presently  with  the  Publications  Service  of  the  C.C.C.,  and  has  been  an  ardent 
supporter  of  Rights  of  Women  for  some  years. 


"Each  has  (her)  own  special  gift  from  God,  one  of  one  kind 
and  one  of  another."  (1  Cor.  7:7) 

In  the  Church  of  1976,  women  of  faith  still  must  justify  their  call  to  equal  partici- 
pation in  the  ministry  of  Christ.  Many  of  us  still  find  our  ministries  rejected,  while 
others  work  under  severe  or  annoying  handicaps.  We  as  Church  have  not  dared  to 
include  the  feminine  sex  within  the  scope  of  St.  Paul's  insight  quoted  above  -  even 
to  the  degree  St.  Paul  himself,  a  converted  Pharisee  "zealous  for  the  traditions"  of 
his  fathers,  was  to  do!  The  limiting  of  women's  ministries  has  had  repercussions  for 
the  life  of  the  entire  Church,  and  inhibits  as  well  the  best  work  of  men  for  the  Lord. 

How  many  parishes  do  you  know  which  give  full  play  to  the  gifts  of  all  their 
members?  Too  often,  we  have  opted  for  a  structure  which  inhibits  our  Christian 
responsibility  and  witness,  and  hampers  the  bringing  of  Christ's  teaching,  healing, 
comforting,  strengthening  presence  to  the  world.  We  lack  faith  in  Christ's  real 
presence  in  our  sisters  and  brothers  of  the  parish  and  community,  and  we  lack 
trust  that  the  Spirit  will  guide  us  to  serve  and  suffer  for  the  Lord.  We  will  not  let 
ourselves  -  and  others  -  experience  the  unparalleled  joy  which  loving  service  of 
Jesus  brings,  and  which  must  be  shared. 

Impoverished  Experience 

For  many  of  us,  the  experience  of  Church  is  impoverished.  Since  women  are  usually 
the  last  to  be  allowed  public  ministry  and  the  first  to  see  their  ministries  curtailed, 
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let  me  sketch,  very  briefly,  a  theology  of  Church,  charism  (gift  of  God),  and  min- 
istry which  can  empower  us  women  (and  men)  to  search  out  God's  will: 

1.  The  Church  is  an  open  community  of  those  who  are  called;  they  gather  around  a 
master  who  is  among  us  "as  one  who  serves"  (Luke  22:27).  He  who  is  our  Lord  has 
first  served  us  most  humbly,  even  to  dying  for  us.  Our  calls  to  various  ministries 
spring  from  baptism  into  the  community  of  believers  in  that  Lord. 

2.  The  Church  is  a  community  in  which  Christ  calls  us  to  intimacy.  "I  shall  not 
call  you  servants  any  more  .  . .  ;  I  call  you  friends."  (John  15:15) 

3.  Every  member  of  the  Church  has  a  gift  of  grace  from  God  (a  charism),  which  is 
to  be  used  to  build  up  the  body  of  Christ,  the  Church.  "As  each  has  received  a  gift, 
employ  it  for  one  another,  as  good  stewards  of  God's  varied  grace."  (1  Peter  4:10) 

4.  Everything  is  a  gift  from  God,  a  call  which  must  be  answered,  and  everyone  has 
a  gift.  It  is  the  community's  function  to  discern  what  are  the  gifts  of  its  members, 
and  to  confirm  the  call  which  God  has  made.  (The  sacrament  of  Orders  should  estab- 
lish "order"  in  the  community,  making  it  possible  for  everyone's  gift  to  flourish  for 
the  common  good.) 

5.  God  calls,  the  Church  affirms.  The  Church  itself  cannot  give  gifts  of  grace,  but 
only  the  Holy  Spirit.  When  the  Church  officially  appoints  people  for  specific  min- 
istries, or  when  it  unofficially  acknowledges  their  gift  by  allowing  them  to  continue 
a  ministry  already  underway,  the  Church  is  responding  to  God's  initiative.  The 
Church  discerns,  tests,  and  confirms  a  gift. 

The  Spirit  is  Stifled 

"Do  not  quench  the  spirit,"  St.  Paul  tells  us  in  1  Thes.  5:19,  "but  test  everything." 
What  happens  when  a  charism  cannot  be  put  to  service?  The  Spirit  is  stifled.  The 
mode  of  loving  which  God's  gift  of  grace  makes  possible  for  us  cannot  develop  and 
find  an  outlet.  The  individual  may  experience  a  high  level  of  frustration,  and  the 
charism  may  seem  to  "go  sour"  or  awry. 

The  preceding  are  theological  considerations.  What  are  their  practical  implica- 
tions for  the  ministries  of  women?  We  can  raise  a  number  of  questions. 

1.  Has  the  Church  sought  to  discern  what  are  the  God-given  gifts  of  women,  or  has 
it  predetermined  what  these  gifts  may  be?  If  the  latter,  is  this  fidelity  to  the  Spirit 
of  Christ? 

2.  To  what,  in  fact,  does  God  call  women?  If  one  listens  to  the  testimony  of  women, 
it  seems  that  God  calls  us  to  all  sorts  of  ministries,  some  old,  some  new,  some  as 
yet  undreamed  of. 

3.  Since  the  Giver  of  Gifts  bestows  charisms,  and  not  the  Church,  does  the  Church 
have  the  right  to  exclude  from  consideration  the  gifts  of  women? 


There  are  people  who  will  believe  anything  if  you  whisper  it.  -  Anonymous 
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4.  What  about  the  sacramental  recognition  of  those  who  share  in  the  Church's 
official  apostolate  of  word  and  sign,  privileged  ways  of  encountering  the  living 
Christ?  Father  Karl  Rahner  has  suggested  that,  when  a  lay  person  is  deputed  to 
exercise  full-time  a  ministry  for  which  ordination  is  the  usual  prerequisite,  the 
burden  is  on  the  Church  to  show  why  that  person  should  not  be  ordained.  Rahner 
points  out  that  commitment  to  the  Church's  work  is  often  lacking  because,  when 
banished  from  the  Church's  bodily  life  of  sacrament  and  liturgy,  it  sickens  and 
wastes  away. 

5.  There  is  a  liturgical  principle  which  needs  to  be  taken  seriously.  Liturgy  is  faith 
expressed.  Faith  which  goes  without  expresson  eventually  ceases  to  be  a  faith.  Those 
who  have  a  gift  for  active  leadership  in  worship  need  to  act  out  their  gift;  it  cannot 
remain  entirely  interior  and  spiritual.  In  many  parishes  there  are  still  few  ways  for 
women  to  act  out  their  charism  if  it  is  for  liturgy. 

Everyone  Has  a  Gift 

What  women  ask  today  is  that  the  community  of  those  who  are  called,  the  Church, 
undertake  the  process  of  discernment  for  all  its  members,  and  test  their  charisms.  If 
a  presbyter  cannot  preach,  then  do  not  ask  him  to  preach.  If  a  woman  cannot  teach 
catechism  to  first  graders,  then  let  her  find  that  ministry  for  which  she  is  suited  — 
even  if  it  be  preaching!  Everyone  has  a  gift  for  the  service  of  all.  What  a  different 
Church  we  would  have  if  everyone's  gifts  were  acknowledged,  welcomed,  and  put 
to  use!  We  would  still  be  human,  and  we  would  still  be  short  of  the  fully  realized 
Reign  of  God.  But  we  might  be  on  our  way  to  realizing  the  model  of  the  primitive 
Church  and  the  dream  of  sisterhood  and  brotherhood  in  Christ.  Our  values  might 
require  review  as  leadership  became  an  exercise,  not  of  privilege,  but  of  servant- 
hood.  The  New  Testament  church,  like  our  own,  found  it  difficult  to  make  its  dream 
become  reality.  But  when  we  speak  of  women  and  their  potential  for  service  in  the 
Church,  let  us  remember  that  nowhere  do  the  witnesses  of  the  New  Testament  church 
tell  us  who  presided  at  the  eucharistic  meal,  a  function  to  be  identified  only  later 
with  dignity,  power  and  privilege;  and  in  the  gospels,  the  role  which  Jesus  enjoins 
on  the  Twelve,  that  of  self-forgetful  service,  is  never  descriptive  of  their  actual 
activity.  In  the  gospels  it  is  Jesus  who  serves,  and  only  angels  -  and  women!  -  who 
serve,  minister  to,  Jesus. 

Can  the  ordained  members  of  the  Church  renounce  their  power,  privilege  and 
prestige,  and  those  who  are  outside  the  inner  circle  of  Jesus'  disciples  accept  new 
responsibility  without  self-seeking?  Unlike  the  Old  Testament  priesthood,  which  is 
constituted  of  a  long  line  of  Aaron's  descendants,  Jesus'  priesthood  is  untraditional. 
It  has  mysterious  origins,  like  Melchisedech's.  Is  this  the  prototype  for  the  priestly 
call  which  some  women  experience?  If  so,  may  their  priesthood  be  like  that  of  Jesus. 
May  their  exercise  of  the  sacrament  of  order  encourage  the  gifts  of  all  God's  people 
to  flourish.  Then  we  Christians  will  be  more  striking  images  of  the  living,  loving, 
serving  Christ.  ♦ 


From  the  lowliest  depths  there  is  a  path  to  the  loftiest  height.  -  Carlyle 
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Fifty  years  of  service 


S.O.S.  in  Halifax 

SISTER  MARGARET  READY,  S.O.S. 

This  summer,  the  Sisters  of  Service  in  Halifax  are  commemorating  fifty  years 
of  service  in  the  Residence  for  Girls.  But  the  Residence  was  itself  an  outgrowth 
of  the  work  of  the  Sisters  of  Service  at  the  Halifax  sea-port. 

In  1925,  at  the  invitation  of  the  Archbishop  and  the  Catholic  Women's 
League,  the  Sisters  came  in  answer  to  the  need  at  Halifax  port.  In  1950,  a 
similar  need  prompted  a  like  service  at  the  port  of  St.  John,  New  Brunswick. 

Notified  of  a  passenger  liner's  arrival,  multilingual  Sisters  of  Service  were 
at  the  ports  of  Halifax,  St.  John,  Montreal  and  Quebec  at  any  and  all  hours  of 
the  day  and  night  attending  to  the  immigrants'  needs.  Who  but  those  involved 
with  the  trauma  of  culture  and  language  shock  can  fully  appreciate  these 
needs?  The  Sisters  were  in  constant  demand,  reassuring  the  newcomers  and 
functioning  as  interpreters  in  the  Immigration  and  Customs  procedures.  Ad- 
dresses of  ethnic  parishes  and  organizations  were  given,  as  were  religious 
articles,  ethnic  newspapers  and  magazines.  Locating  baggage  and  relatives; 
sending  telegrams;  buying  food  for  the  long  train  journey  -  this  was  the  multi- 
faceted  port  work.  When  the  trains  departed,  the  referral  service  began.  Immi- 
grants' names  and  addresses  were  typed  and  sent  to  the  respective  Dioceses 
and  Parishes.  This  was  a  formidable  task,  particularly  in  the  peak  years  of 
immigration.  At  all  ports,  the  indomitable  Catholic  Women's  League  worked 
with  the  Sisters  to  provide  that  Scriptural  care  -  "For  I  was  a  stranger,  and 
you  welcomed  me."  With  increasing  air  travel,  the  flow  of  immigrants  by 
sea-port  slowed  to  a  trickle.  In  the  1970's  it  stopped,  and  the  Sisters  of  Service 
closed  out  port  work  at  Halifax  and  St.  John,  N.B. 

Thousands  of  immigrants  have  received  Canadian  citizenship  in  the  Courts. 
As  uniquely  Canadian  Sisters  of  Service  we  are  grateful  to  have  shared  at  the 
gateways  of  Canada  in  fashioning  better  citizens  of  our  Canadian  and  Catholic 
mosaic.  ♦ 


We  should  be  better,  I  think,  and  more  contented,  if  we  associated  more 
with  animals.  They  are  perfectly  old-fashioned;  they  do  not  read  the  news- 
papers and  they  do  not  want  to  vote.  They  have  other  delightful  virtues. 
They  think  so  much  better  of  us  than  we  are  that  it  is  an  encouragement. 
They  give  so  much  to  us  in  proportion  to  what  they  get  that  it  shames  our 
poor  generosities.  -  Edward  S  Martin 
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On 

Being 
a  Well 


Sometimes  people  are  like  WELLS 
deep  and  real 
natural  (un piped) 
life-giving 
calm  and  cool  -  refreshing. 
They  bring  out  what  is  best  in  you. 
They  are  like  fountains  of  pure  joy; 
they  make  you  want  to  sing, 

or  maybe  dance; 
they  encourage  you  to  laugh 
even  when  things  get  rough. 
They  won't  go  dry  on  you 
and  maybe  that's  why 
things  never  stay  rough 
once  you've  found  a  WELL. 


Some  experiences  are  like  WELLS,  too. 
People  create  them; 
they  are  happenings, 
life-giving  happenings, 
redeeming  experiences 
all  around  us. 

These  are  wells, 

WELLS  of  wonder,  and  of  hope. 
When  you  find  a  WELL  - 
and  you  will  someday  - 

drink  deeply  of  that  gift  within. 
And  then  -  yes  -  very  soon 
you'll  discover 

that  you've  become 
what  you've  received, 
and  then, 

you'll  be  a  WELL  for  others  to  find. 
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A  Bit  of  Humor 


Think! 

No  wonder  we  know  so  little  about  the  problems  of  aging  -  none  of  us  have  aged 
before. 

Anyway,  most  people  seem  to  be  aging  without  any  problem  -  it  comes  naturally. 
Just  remember,  these  are  the  good  old  days  you'll  be  remembering  in  20  years. 
Enjoy  them.  They're  terrific! 


The  embarrassed  guest  of  honor  at  the  banquet  was  called  on  to  say  a  few  words. 
"My  dear  friends,"  he  said,  "I  know  you  too  well  to  call  you  ladies  and  gentlemen." 


Solved  at  Last! 

We  have  always  wondered  why  such  a  big,  blustering,  masculine  object  as  a  loco- 
motive should  be  called  "she."  Then  we  came  across  the  following  letter  from  a 
"Japanese  Lady"  in  the  Shipping  Register  of  San  Francisco  and  our  mystery  was 
solved. 

"Sometime  ago  you  publish  in  your  voluable  paper  article  on  female  shipping 
steamer.  I  have  thought  to  write  you  about  female  engine  on  train.  You  know  why? 
Yes,  they  call  she  for  many  becauses. 

"They  wear  jacket  with  yokes,  pins,  hangers,  straps,  shields  and  stays.  They  have 
apron,  also  lap.  They  have  not  only  shoes,  but  have  pumps.  Also  hose  and  drag 
train  (passenger  and  freight)  behind;  behind  all  time.  They  attract  men  with  puffs 
and  mufflers  and  when  draft  too  strong  petticoat  goes  up.  This  also  attract.  Some- 
times they  foam  and  refuse  to  work,  when  at  such  times  they  should  be  switched. 
They  need  guiding  -  it  always  require  manager.  They  require  man  to  feed  them. 
When  abuse  are  given,  they  quickly  make  a  scrap.  They  are  steadied  when  coupled 
up." 


There  was  a  cross-eyed  discus  thrower  who  never  set  any  records  but  he  sure  kept 

the  crowd  on  its  toes. 


An  old  lady  at  the  zoo  was  sitting  on  a  camel,  while  the  keeper  was  trying  in  vain 
to  make  it  move.  At  last  the  old  lady  got  off  and  started  to  pet  it,  but  still  it  would 
not  budge.  Suddenly,  however,  it  got  up  and  went  running  off.  The  keeper  turned 
to  the  old  lady.  "Madam,"  he  said,  "what  did  you  do  to  him?" 
"I  only  tickled  his  back!"  she  replied. 

"Well,"  said  the  keeper,  "you'd  better  tickle  mine.  I've  got  to  catch  him!" 


Mother:  "Do  you  know  what  happens  to  little  girls  who  don't  tell  the  truth?" 
Child:  "Yes;  they  grow  up  and  tell  their  little  girls  that  they  will  get  curly  hair  if  they 
eat  the  bread  crusts." 
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The  Rector 
Don  Bosco  Seminary 
Lonavla410  401 
Poona,  India. 

Dear  Friend, 

May  the  Risen  Saviour  ever  bless  your  Apostolate  to  spread  the  Good  News, 
as  you  are  now  doing. 

In  the  name  of  our  180  Seminarians,  we  assure  you  and  your  co-helpers 
our  very  special  prayers.  May  God  send  you  many  good  Vocations,  to  carry 
on  the  great  work,  of  your  dedicated  and  zealous  Pioneers. 

When  our  copy  gets  delayed  we  miss  it  a  lot!  Please  see  it  is  sent  regularly. 
You  have  much  to  teach  us,  and  we  much  to  copy  from  you,  to  make  God 
loved.  Possibly  insert  an  appeal  for  spiritual  books  for  our  Seminary  Library. 
God  bless  you.  Every  gratefully  in  O.  L., 

FR.  CAJETAN  LOBO,  SDB. 

Please  send  us  some  old  books  for  our  Library.  Thanks. 


Severn  Stoke,  England 

Dear  Sister, 

That  was  a  lovely  story  in  the  S.O.S.  The  Field  at  Home  about  little  Tunney  Jr. 
What  a  brave  intelligent  little  boy,  a  "Real  Tunney!"  Thank  you  also  for  the 
Field  at  Home.  It's  most  interesting.  It's  wonderful  seeing  the  photos  of  dear 
Sisters  C.  Donnelly  and  Guest.  Had  the  privilege  of  meeting  these  good  holy 
Nuns  at  St.  George's  and  in  Montreal;  also  Sister  Regan.  They  are  truly  great 
souls  who  have  born  the  burden  and  heat  of  the  Day! 

SISTER  EMERENTIA 


Who  shoots  at  the  mid-day  sun,  though  he  be  sure  he  shall  never  hit  the  mark, 
yet  as  sure  is  he  that  he  shall  shoot  higher  than  he  who  aims  at  a  bush. 
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Sisters  of  Service 

MEMBERSHIP 

The  Sisters  of  Service,  according  to  the  original  inspiration  of 
its  founders,  should  be  a  community  of  dedicated  Catholic 
women  typified  by: 

•  concern  for  those  in  greatest  need 

•  courage 

•  competence 

•  adventurous  spirit 

•  healthy  independence 

•  flexibility 

•  approachability 

•  mobility 

(Survey  of  the  S.O.S.) 

VISION  . . .  HERITAGE 

"Our  activity  must  be  missionary  in  the  greatest  possible  degree 
and  carried  on  in  the  light  of  an  apostolic  vision.  We  must 
consider  the  vocation  of  our  Institute  -  not  influenced  by  the 
spectacular,  but  penetrating  deeply  into  basic  action." 

Catherine  Donnelly,  S.O.S. 
(50th  Anniversary  of  Institute,  1972) 


SISTERS  OF  SERVICE 

10  Montcrest  Boulevard 
Toronto,  Ontario  M4K  1 J7 
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The  pillars  of  the  heavens  tremble  and  are  stunned  at  his  thunderous  rebuke;  by 
his  power  he  stirs  up  the  sea,  and  by  his  might  he  crushes  Rahab;  his  breath 
cleaves  the  waters;  his  hand  pierces  the  fleeing  dragon.  Lo,  these  are  but  the 
outlines  of  his  ways,  and  how  faint  is  the  word  we  hear! 

job  26:11-14 

pope  paul  vi,  during  an  audience  this  summer,  urged  people  to  end  their  vaca- 
tions with  a  renewed  resolve  to  work  harder  to  overcome  evil  with  good,  arguing 
that  Christians  must  not  return  to  the  Lord's  work  reluctantly. 

Now  summer  has  gone  but  not  the  memories  of  a  well-spent  vacation,  sum- 
mer sessions  and  seminars.  For  some  60  or  more  Sisters  of  Service,  from  Van- 
couver to  Newfoundland,  summer  has  included  two  weeks  attending  seminars 
at  St.  Norbert,  Manitoba,  when  we  had  opportunities  to  "squirrel  away"  the 
fruits  of  these  sessions  for  the  months  ahead  and  these  experiences  will  help  us 
to  overcome  evil  with  good  and  enable  us  to  do  our  work  with  cheerful  and 
grateful  hearts. 

Happy  Thanksgiving  to  all!  ♦ 
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St.  Norbert,  Manitoba ...         e.  tunney,  s.o.s. 


Rochais  Seminars 
August  1  to  15, 1976 


"religious  should  carefully  consider 
that  through  them,  to  believers  and  non- 
believers  alike,  the  Church  truly  wishes 
to  give  an  increasingly  clearer  revela- 
tion of  Christ.  Through  them,  Christ 
should  be  shown  in  contemplation  on 
the  mountain,  announcing  God's  king- 
dom to  the  multitude,  healing  the  sick 
and  the  maimed,  turning  sinners  to 
fruitful  lives,  blessing  children,  doing 
good  to  all."  (Lumen  Gentium  46) 

We  are  therefore  all  prophets  in  our 
way;  priests,  laity  and  religious,  but 
according  to  different  calls  or  missions. 

After  many  months  of  planning  and 
expectations  some  60  Sisters  of  Service 
travelled  by  car,  train,  plane  or  bus 
from  our  various  missions  from  the 
Atlantic  to  the  Pacific  coasts,  of  diver- 
sified works  and  talents,  but  with  a 
common  goal  -  to  meet  at  St.  Norbert, 
Manitoba. 

Here  we  participated  in  sessions  on 
Personality  B,  from  August  lst-8th; 
and  Relationship  to  God  from  August 
10th- 15th,  conducted  by  Father  Albert 
Fournier,  o.m.i. 

In  Personality  B  some  of  the  subjects 
discussed  and  under  study  were 
Personality  and  Self-knowledge; 
Modalities  of  Self  (self  at  the  cerebral 
level,  the  intuitive  or  emotional  level 
and  innermost  level) ;  Drawbacks  to 


Personal  Progress;  and  The  Integrated 
Person  (link  up  between  the  three  areas 
of  personality  growth). 

Celebrate  Jubilees 

On  August  9th  we  had  a  free  day  when 
all  cars  headed  to  Camp  Morton  to 
celebrate  the  Silver  Jubilee  of  Sister 
Helen  Hayes,  Sister  General,  and  Sister 
Lena  Renaud;  and  the  Golden  Jubilee 
of  Sister  Lidwina  Furman. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  Sisters  at  Camp 
Morton  a  Mass  of  concelebration  was 
held  in  the  Parish  Church,  and  the 
Jubilarians  renewed  their  vows. 

Text  continued  on  page  7 


Wayside  chapel  at  Emo,  Ontario 


%  A  new  broom  sweeps  clean,  but  the  old  brush  knows  the  corners  -  Irish  Proverb 
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Sisters  F.  Kelly,  M.  Corke  and  L.  Rose  at  Kakabeka  Falls,  Ontario 


Along  the  shores  of  Lake  Superior 
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Cutting  Jubilee  cake  at  Camp  Morton:  Sisters  H.  Hayes, 
L.  Furman  and  L  Renaud 


A  boat  trip  on  the  Red  River 
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Following  Mass,  the  ladies  of  the 
Parish  served  the  banquet  which  they 
had  prepared  for  this  occasion  -  a  feast 
not  easily  excelled.  To  these  good  ladies 
we  say  "God  bless  you." 

This  was  a  day  of  great  jubilation  and 
the  weather  was  ideal,  and  so  back  to 
St.  Norbert  for  our  session  on  Relation- 
ship to  God. 

In  these  sessions,  as  in  Personality  B, 
Father  Fournier  was  assisted  by  Father 
Fernand  Binette,  o.m.i.,  and  Sister 
Margaret  Harvey,  s.c,  as  animator. 
There  were  general  sessions,  and  group 
sessions  of  seven  to  eight  Sisters  each. 
The  subjects  were:  Spiritual  Types; 
Meeting  God;  Sources  of  Spiritual 
Growth;  Drawbacks  to  Spiritual 
Growth;  Prayer;  Self  and  God;  Life  in 
God;  Love,  Freedom,  Life  and  Peace; 
For  the  Formation  of  Men  of  God;  and 
Relationship  to  God. 

Foretaste  of  Heaven 

From  all  accounts  it  is  impossible  to  say 
what  group  enjoyed  their  travels  to  and 
from  St.  Norbert  the  most.  Certainly 
the  weather  was  in  our  favor  and  the 


scenery  through  Northern  Ontario  was 
a  foretaste  of  heaven. 

We  did  start  off  in  a  downpour  of 
heavy  rain  but  we  soon  left  that  behind. 
The  scenery  you  have  to  see  to  believe 
but  the  pictures  should  give  you  a  little 
idea  and  with  the  mileage  to  cover 
we  left  a  lot  of  beautiful  shots  for  our 
next  trip. 

Sister  Florence  Kelly  was  our  driver 
and  was  very  accommodating,  allowing 
us  to  stop  at  the  Big  Nickle  in  Sudbury 
and  other  places.  We  had  a  picnic 
lunch  in  the  park  at  Kakabeka  Falls 
after  leaving  Thunder  Bay.  Our  return 
trip  was  made  mostly  through  the 
U.S.A.,  staying  overnight  at  Interna- 
tional Falls,  Minnesota,  our  second  stop 
was  at  Christmas,  Michigan;  crossing 
back  into  Canada  at  Sarnia  and  on  to 
Toronto.  On  our  return  it  was  like  Old 
Home  Week,  with  the  arrival  of  Sisters 
and  departures  for  their  missions  -  all 
very  happy  that  we  were  given  such  a 
wonderful  opportunity  of  attending  the 
sessions  at  St.  Norbert.  They  were 
returning  to  their  specific  fields  full  of 
new  hope  and  joy,  and  not  reluctantly.  ♦ 
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Sister  Eva  Chartrand 


sister  eva  chartrand  died  on  the  Feast  of  St.  John  Baptist,  June  24th, 
1976,  in  Hotel  Dieu  Hospital,  St.  Catharines,  Ontario. 

During  the  night  a  call  from  the  hospital  to  Sister  Reansbury  said  that 
Sister  Chartrand  was  in  a  very  critical  condition.  The  following  morning 
the  two  Sisters  in  Pastoral  Care  at  the  hospital  were  with  her  when  she 
died  about  8  a.m. 

Sister  was  brought  to  Toronto  and  waked  at  the  Motherhouse,  and  it 
was  in  our  Chapel  that  her  funeral  mass  was  said.  On  Friday  evening, 
Father  W.  Brown  led  the  prayers  and  gave  a  brief  talk  in  which  he  re- 
marked that  he  had  been  inspired  by  her  devotion  to  the  Blessed  Euchar- 
ist. The  "old  girls  of  #4  Wellesley  Place"  had  a  great  reunion  afterwards 
as  they  relived  the  "old  days"  with  Sister  Chartrand  during  her  term  as 
Administrator  of  the  Girls'  Residence.  One  of  them  made  the  remark 
that  she  did  not  know  what  many  of  the  immigrant  girls  would  have 
done  had  it  not  been  for  the  services  and  kindness  shown  them  in  the 
hostels. 

The  funeral  Mass  was  at  10  a.m.,  the  Feast  of  the  Immaculate  Heart  of 
Mary.  Reverend  E.  J.  Dowling,  s.J.,  was  the  celebrant,  and  Rev.  W. 
Brown  concelebrant.  Following  burial  at  Mount  Hope  Cemetery  lun- 
cheon was  served  at  the  Motherhouse.  Many  of  our  former  Club  residents 
returned  and  their  devotedness  and  loyalty  through  the  years  is  an  indi- 
cation that  our  Sisters  did  "Come  to  Serve"  and  on  this  occasion  ex- 
pressed their  respect  and  love  for  Sister  Eva  Chartrand. 

It  was  50  years  ago  that  Sister  Chartrand  pronounced  her  First  Vows 
as  a  Sister  of  Service  and  she  is  now  enjoying  her  celebration  with  her 
Lord.  May  she  intercede  for  our  community  that  we  may  walk  worthy  of 
the  vocation  to  which  we  have  been  called. 

Let  our  prayer  be  that  we  who  were  associated  with  Sister  Chartrand 
may  be  more  closely  associated  with  each  other  in  friendship,  love  and 
peace  on  earth.  ♦ 

SISTER  HELEN  HAYES,  S.O.S. 
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Halifax 
Golden 
Jubilee 


Catherine  Schmeltzer,  S.O.S. 


50  years  of  apostolic 
work  by  the 
Sisters  of  Service 


commemorating  50  years  of  apostolic 
works  by  the  Sisters  of  Service, 
Archbishop  J.  M.  Hayes  celebrated  a 
Mass  of  Thanksgiving  in  St.  Mary's 
Basilica  on  Sunday,  June  13th,  1976, 
at  1 1 :30  a.m.  Sister  F.  Kelly,  repre- 
senting Sister  General,  and  Bob  Belli- 
veau,  Chairman  of  the  Advisory 
Board,  were  readers  of  the  lessons  of 
the  liturgy. 

At  1 1 :45  p.m.  on  September  5th, 
1925,  the  first  Sisters  of  Service  arrived 
in  Halifax:  Sister  Carmel  Egan,  Local 
Superior,  Sisters  Clara  Graf  and  Irene 
Stafford,  accompanied  by  Mother 
Lidwina,  s.s.j.,  Superior  General,  and 
Sister  Mary  Rodgers. 

The  donation  by  Honorable  Nicholas 
Meagher  of  his  home  at  42  Morris  Street 
was  a  great  factor  in  the  opening  of  this 
mission  by  the  Sisters  of  Service,  for 
the  purpose  of  conducting  a  hostel 
for  immigrant  girls,  their  activities  to 
be  chiefly  directed  to  the  work  of 
immigration. 

The  Honorable  N.  Meagher  pre- 
sented the  keys  of  his  home  to  Mother 
Lidwina  on  September  6th,  1925,  at 
1 1 :00  a.m.,  but  the  Sisters  of  Charity 
were  the  hosts  of  the  Sisters  for  10  days 
while  the  building  was  being  prepared 
for  residence. 

It  was  also  on  September  6th  that  the 
Sisters  visited  Pier  2  with  Mrs.  J.  Brunt 
of  the  Port  Committee  of  the  Catholic 
Women's  League.  The  Sisters  were 
welcomed  to  Halifax  by  Msgr.  Foley, 
Pastor  of  St.  Mary's  Basilica,  the 
C.W.L.,  and  also  by  the  various 
Religious  Communities. 

On  October  1st,  the  Sisters  began 
their  port  work.  They  were  given  every 
assistance  by  the  officials  and  workers 
at  the  port.  This  cordiality  continued 
through  the  years. 
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Left  to  right:  Father  Bernie  O'Neil,  Father 
Joseph  MacKinnon,  Sister  Catherine 
Schmeltzer,  Sister  Ella  Detand,  Peggy 
Mahoney,  Msgr.  Richard  Murphy,  and 
Anne  Scully 


Left  to  right:  Sister  Ready,  Sister 
Kluttermann,  Archishop  Hayes,  Sister 
Schmeltzer,  and  Sister  Kelly 


Involved  in  port  work  were  Sisters 
C.  Egan,  F.  Church,  L.  Furman,  M. 
Szostak,  A.  Black,  J.  Dulaska,  F.  Kelly, 
S.  Liota  and  C.  Kluttermann,  in  Halifax, 
St.  John,  N.B.,  and  Quebec  Ports. 
Immigration  work  thrived  until  1929 
but  in  the  '30s,  although  not  officially 
encouraged,  a  surprising  number 
trickled  through  -  relatives,  wives 
joining  their  husbands,  and  children 
coming  to  their  parents.  The  Sisters 
acted  as  interpreters,  claimants  of  bag- 
gage, couriers  and,  upon  occasion, 
bridesmaids. 

Immigration  Again  Flourished 

After  World  War  II,  immigration  again 
flourished  for  more  than  20  years,  and 
it  is  amazing  to  realize  the  magnitude 
of  the  influx  of  aliens  through  the 
port  during  this  period.  Ninety-eight 
ships  were  met  in  1948,  and  23,500 
passengers  assisted.  Displaced  persons 
and  refugees  arrived  in  a  constant 
stream  to  seek  a  better  life  in  a  new 
land. 

Reassuring  the  newcomers  upon 
arrival,  functioning  as  interpreters  in 
the  Immigration  and  Customs  pro- 
cedures, the  multi-lingual  Sisters  were 
in  constant  demand.  Here  comes  to 
mind  Sisters  Mary  Szostak,  Josephine 
Dulaska,  Florence  Kelly  and  Salvatrice 
Liota.  Ably  assisted  by  the  indomnitable 
Catholic  Women's  League  and  in  co- 
operation with  the  Port  Chaplain,  the 
Sisters  sought  to  provide  the  Scriptural 
care  -  "For  I  was  a  stranger,  and  you 
welcomed  me."  Today  the  Sisters  are 
proud  to  have  shared  in  helping  immi- 
grants to  become  better  citizens  in  our 
Canadian  and  Catholic  mosaic. 

In  conjunction  with  the  Saint  Vincent 
de  Paul  Society,  the  Sisters  engaged  in 
social  service  work  from  the  beginning. 
"Our  Lady's  Pantry"  served  hot  lunches 
to  children  for  almost  10  years.  The 
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aged  and  sick  poor  were  visited  in  their 
homes.  Birthdays  and  special  occasions 
were  faithfully  remembered  when  the 
Sisters  paid  their  weekly  visit  to  the 
City  Home.  In  later  years,  Sister  Bertha 
Jackson  assisted  in  the  St.  Vincent  de 
Paul  Shop.  The  Sisters  still  serve 
families  in  distress.  The  teaching  of 
religion  was  faithfully  conducted  when 
opportune,  in  the  residence,  institutions, 
country  parishes,  during  summer  tours 
and  for  several  years  the  Sisters  of 
Service  went  "To  Camp"  with  the 
children. 

The  Sisters,  as  mentioned,  first  sought 
to  assist  overseas  girls  and  42  Morris 
Street  was  a  meeting  place  on  days  off, 
festal  occasions,  and  a  place  to  stay  in 
an  emergency.  In  time  Canadian  girls 
came  too,  from  outside  points,  and  re- 
mained while  seeking  employment.  The 
Club  Rooms  were  crowded,  a  Young 
Mother's  Group  was  formed  and  later 
one  for  the  juniors.  Finding  the  premises 
,  too  small  the  Sisters  moved  to  their 
present  location  -  5206  Tobin  Street  - 
regarding  it  as  a  sign  of  God's  special 
benediction  that  the  house  stands  on 
the  site  of  the  first  Mass  offered  in 
Halifax.  Ordinary  hostel  life  flourished 
and  many  Halifax  residents,  both 
Canadian  and  new  Canadian,  remember 
the  social  evenings  at  Tobin  Street. 

Thousands  Welcomed 

Thousands  of  young  girls  have  been 
welcomed  and  made  the  residence  their 
home  until  becoming  established  in  the 
city.  The  girls  work,  pray  and  play 
and  often  help  each  other  and  the 
Sisters  in  this  family  setting.  There  is 
strong  evidence  that  there  is  still  need 
of  such  a  residence  -  265  girls  stopped 
at  "5206"  in  1975,  the  majority  from 
Nova  Scotia. 

Always  the  Sisters  have  aimed  to 
create  a  Christian  atmosphere  in  which 


Left  to  right:  Sister  C.  Kluttermann,  Anne 
Scully  and  Ann  Leonard 


Left  to  right:  Maureen  Fitzgerald, 
Marydene  MacEachern,  Bernadette 
Chaisson,  Ruth  Landry,  Yvonne  Chaisson, 
Faye  King,  Cherrie  Finch,  Linda  Bushell 


11 


girls  can  grow  as  individuals  and  as  a 
group.  With  characteristic  desire  of 
human  kind,  they  wondered  if  the 
work  in  the  residence  was  bearing  fruit. 
Last  spring  they  had  a  glimpse  of  that 
fruit  when  the  girls  surprised  them 
with  an  "appreciation  party,"  assuring 
them  that  they  loved  and  had  profited 
by  their  stay.  The  present  staff  con- 
sists of  Sisters  Catherine  Schmeltzer, 
Ella  Deland,  Catherine  Kluttermann  and 
Anne  Leonard. 

It  is  fitting  that  this  Anniversary  Mass 
be  offered  in  the  Basilica  Parish  where 
the  Sisters  have  resided  since  coming 
to  Halifax.  They  would  here  like  to  pay 
tribute  to  the  priests  of  St.  Mary's,  to 
say  "thank  you"  to  them  and  all  who 
have  befriended  and  supported  them 
through  the  past  50  years.  Today,  as 
they  go  forward,  please  pray  with  the 
Sisters  of  Service  that  God  will  grant 
them  the  wisdom  to  discern  and  the 
strength  to  serve  the  needs  of  the 


At  the  Halifax  residence,  left  to  right:  Ruth  Harris,  Yvonne  Chaisson,  Linda  Bushell, 
Maureen  Fitzgerald,  Anne  Leonard,  Marie  Findley,  Dawn  Wagner 
and  Sister  Catherine  Schmeltzer 


people  in  the  evolving  structures  of 
contemporary  society.  ♦ 


Father  W.  Brown,  Toronto, 
talking  with  Sister  Kluttermann 
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Reflections  on 
Campus  Ministry 

Rita  Patenaude,  S.O.S. 

IT  IS  BECOMING  CLEARER  to  men 

and  women  that  women  can  and  should 
be  serving  in  ministerial  roles.  The 
rigid  male/ female  stereotypes  we  ad- 
hered to  are  gradually  disappearing  but 
they  die  hard.  For  instance:  the  man  is 
the  head,  the  woman  heart;  women  are 
more  sensitive  and  perceptive  than  men; 
men  are  clearer  thinkers.  The  list  is 
long.  Living  up  to  these  stereotypes  has 
only  served  to  limit  men  and  women  in 
the  developing  of  gifts  and  talents.  So, 
in  the  Church  women  have  seen  them- 
selves and  been  seen  as  "one 
to  be  ministered  to,"  as  "helper"  or 
"grateful  just  to  be  here."  Unwittingly 
perhaps,  a  statement  on  superiority 
and  inferiority  was  being  made.  I  know 
of  women  who  have  tried  to  break 
through  the  stereotype  with  painful 
and  disastrous  results.  I  know  of  other 
women  -  and  I  count  myself  presently 
in  their  midst  -  who  are  working  as 
equal  partners  in  a  ministry  team. 
Working  this  way  is  good  but  it 
demands  openness,  prayer,  reflection 
and  a  good  sense  of  humor. 

Campus  ministry  with  its  flexible 
structures  is  an  ideal  place  to  work  out 
the  variety  of  possibilities  of  ministry. 
Each  University  has  its  specific  needs. 
Each  team  has  its  own  style  of  respond- 
ing to  needs.  I  would  like  to  share  with 
you  some  reflections  on  our  ministry 
here  at  Campion  College. 


^  fcstoral  Team  ~ 

Fr  Bernard  Carroll ,  SJ.  Rm402 
Fr.  Isidore  Qorshi  Rm  403 
Sr.  #ita  Patenaude,  sq&  fim  105 


Campion  College  is  a  federated  arts 
and  science  college  on  the  University  of 
Regina  campus.  It  is  under  the  direction 
of  the  Jesuits  and  has  an  enrolment 
of  approximately  500  students.  Father 
Bernard  Carroll,  s.  j.,  Father  Isidore 
Gorski  and  I  make  up  the  Pastoral 
Team.  Both  priests  are  on  the  Campion 
faculty. 

In  our  ministry,  we  try  to  be  a  sign 
of  God's  presence  and  his  love  within 
the  University  community.  We  attempt 
also  to  serve  that  community  in  what- 
ever way  we  can  and  to  be  with  its 
members  in  their  efforts  to  grow  and 
develop  as  persons.  To  be  sure,  campus 
ministers  are  not  the  only  persons  who 
bring  caring  and  hope  to  others  on 
campus.  The  existence  of  a  pastoral 
team,  however,  underlines  the  import- 
ance of  the  person  within  the  insti- 
tution. 

Our  main  focus  is  liturgical  and  a 
good  deal  of  our  inter-action  with 
students  and  faculty  takes  place  in  the 
various  activities  that  lead  up  to  and 
flow  out  of  liturgical  celebrations.  These 
activities  include:  workshops  on  liturgy 
and  related  topics;  planning  celebrations 
-  reading,  dramatization,  music, 
banner-making,  dance;  discussion 
groups,  prayer  groups;  faith  instruction; 
marriage  preparation;  counselling  and 
the  sacrament  of  reconciliation.  There  is 
collaboration  with  other  chaplains 


f  For  every  minute  you  are  angry  you  lose  sixty  seconds  of  happiness  -  R.  W.  Emerson 
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Sister  Patenaude  and  Father  Bernie  Carroll,  S.J.  share 
responsibilities  for  Campus  Ministry 


and  joint  programs  with  them  and  with 
other  groups  on  campus. 

Weekly  Team  Meeting 

For  Father  Gorski,  Father  Carroll 
and  I  the  weekly  team  meeting  takes 
top  priority.  This  is  the  time  when  we 
pray  together,  plan  the  details  of  our 
work,  consult  with  each  other  on 
requests  for  service  received  from  off- 
campus  sources  and  simply  share 
reflections  and  concerns.  This  process 
is  helpful  to  us  personally  as  a  means  of 
support  and  of  challenge  as  well.  I  feel 
that  being  faithful  to  the  team  meeting 
helps  us  serve  the  community  better. 

I  will  close  these  reflections  with  a 
quotation  from  our  1974-75  Pastoral 
Team  report  in  the  words  of  Father 
Isidore  Gorski: 

"...  we  offer  the  following  descrip- 
tion of  our  ministry  at  Campion 
College.  We  are  aware  that  we  must 
serve  mankind  and  we  do  so  precisely 
by  looking  to  Jesus,  the  Servant  Lord, 
and  by  subjecting  ourselves  to  the 
word  of  the  gospel.  Only  by  acknowl- 
edging the  sovereignty  of  God's  word 
can  we  avoid  a  critical  and  unhealthy 
complacency.  It  is  precisely  in  serv- 
ing that  we  image  forth  the  Son  of 
Man  who  came  to  serve  and  offer  his 
life  as  a  ransom  for  the  many.  We 


Sister  Patenaude  shares  reflections  on 
pastoral  work  with  Sister  Theresa  Duff  ley 

realize  that  it  is  only  in  becoming 
faithful  servants  of  the  Servant  Lord 
that  we  can  effectively  proclaim  the 
good  news  of  the  Christian  revelation. 
We  are  called  to  build  Christian 
community.  Within  this  Servant 
Body,  anointed  by  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord,  there  will  be  diversities  of 
charism  and  service.  We  realize  that 
the  Servant  Body  must  have  ecclesias- 
tical offices,  structures  and  organiza- 
tion, but  we  are  dedicated  to  making 
institutions  subordinate  to  persons, 
and  structures  subordinate  to  life. 
Structures  are  useless  unless  they 
effectively  help  to  make  us  a 
community  of  grace,  a  sacrament  of 
Christ,  a  herald  of  salvation  and  a 
servant  of  others."  ♦ 


The  weekly  team  meeting  -  a  priority 
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Blessed  Edmund  Campion 

The  Martyr  They  Chased  All  Over  England  By  Frank  Lee,  C.Ss.R. 

well,  young  people,  tonight  we  are  going  to  talk  about  a  part  of  the  story- 
book of  saints  that  will  really  get  your  ears  wiggling.  It  will  be  all  about  a  young 
man  who  is  not  exactly  a  saint  yet  ("blessed"  means  the  step  just  below  being  a 
full  saint),  but  he  had  a  great  love  for  our  Lord,  and  he  would  do  plenty  for 
our  Lord  before  they  finally  took  his  life. 

But  first  let's  get  the  stage  all  ready  for  him.  You  see,  about  400  years  ago 
the  king  of  England  wanted  to  leave  his  wife  and  marry  somebody  else,  and 
the  Pope  would  not  let  him.  Well,  between  this  King  Henry  and  his  daughter, 
Queen  Elizabeth,  the  whole  country  of  England  was  gradually  turned  away 
from  being  Catholic.  It  was  not  the  people's  fault.  They  were  all  mixed  up  and 
did  not  know  where  the  new  laws  were  coming  from.  They  just  sort  of  woke  up 
one  morning  and  were  told  that  they  had  to  turn  their  back  on  the  Pope  and, 
pretty  soon,  on  the  Holy  Mass,  the  Blessed  Mother,  the  confessional,  and  just 
about  everything.  And  then  they  were  told  that  the  king  was  the  new  head  of 
the  Church  of  England.  Not  only  that,  but  if  you  got  caught  going  to  Mass  or 
hiding  a  priest  in  your  house,  you  could  get  into  real  trouble  -  all  the  way  from 
being  fined  and  put  in  jail  to  being  hanged. 

Now  by  the  time  that  our  Edmund  gets  into  the  picture,  the  king  was  dead, 
and  his  daughter,  Queen  Elizabeth,  was  running  the  roost,  and  she  was  20 
times  worse  for  the  Catholics  than  was  her  father. 

Studies  To  Be  a  Priest 

Blessed  Campion  took  a  pretty  good  look  at  the  situation  and,  by  the  grace  of 
God,  decided  to  study  to  be  a  priest  and  help  his  own  beloved  people  find  their 
way  back  to  God.  In  those  days,  a  young  man  who  wanted  to  study  for  the 
priesthood  had  to  leave  England  and  go  away  for  his  studies.  Edmund  went 
to  Belgium  and  took  up  his  books  at  a  place  called  Douai.  He  spent  many  years 
there  and  also  in  Rome,  where  he  finally  was  all  set  to  go  back  to  England  and 
work  in  the  Catholic  underground  as  a  Jesuit  priest. 

Of  course,  at  that  time  a  priest  could  not  simply  sail  over  to  England  and  say: 
"Look,  I  am  a  priest  and  have  come  back  to  save  England!" 

Heavens  no,  they  were  all  on  the  lookout  for  Edmund,  so  he  made  himself 
out  a  jewel  seller,  with  Ralph,  a  Jesuit  lay  brother,  acting  as  his  servant. 

Edmund  and  Ralph  came  into  the  city  of  London  one  day  and  stood  there 
on  the  banks  of  the  River  Thames,  trusting  God  that  their  "contact  man" 
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would  show  up.  By  "contact  man"  we  mean  the  person  who  would  put  them  in 
touch  with  the  faithful  Catholics.  Well,  a  wonderful  man  showed  up.  His  name 
was  Thomas  Jay,  and  he  and  a  lot  of  other  young  men  had  formed  a  club  to 
help  these  priests.  They  had  made  a  promise  to  do  anything  and  everything  to 
bring  the  true  faith  back  to  England.  These  young  fellows  must  have  really 
lived! 

Actually,  their  meeting  place  was  in  the  home  of  a  rich  young  Catholic 
named  George  Gilbert,  who  was  ready  to  use  up  all  his  money  to  help  the  priests 
get  to  the  people  to  say  holy  Mass  for  them,  give  them  Holy  Communion,  com- 
fort them,  and  bring  them  the  truth  again.  The  funny  thing  about  it  was  that  Mr. 
Gilbert  had  rented  this  house  from  the  chief  of  police  of  London,  and  while 
the  chief  and  his  men  were  looking  all  over  town  for  them,  the  young  Catholics 
and  their  priests  were  sitting  in  the  chief's  house,  planning  to  make  all  England 
Catholic  again. 

Their  Faith  Stolen 

And,  of  course,  the  people  in  the  castle  would  call  our  friends  "traitors."  But 
don't  you  believe  it.  The  real  traitors  were  in  the  castle,  and  they  were  the  ones 
who  had  betrayed  the  English  people,  stealing  from  them  their  faith,  the  sacra- 
ments, everything. 

And  now  enters  the  miserable  man  who  would  hunt  down  Father  Campion, 
betray  him,  sell  him  out,  and  finally  set  him  on  that  last  road  to  the  gallows  of 
Tyburn.  This  was  the  place  where  public  hangings  took  place.  This  bad  man's 
name  was  George  Eliot,  and  he  had  often  been  in  trouble  with  the  police.  When 
he  heard  how  badly  the  queen  and  her  helpers  wanted  to  capture  Father 
Campion,  he  figured  that  this  was  his  chance  to  get  in  good  with  the  higher-ups 
and  maybe  get  a  nice  reward,  too.  He  had  a  meeting  with  Leicester,  a  bad 
nobleman,  and  got  a  good  description  of  Father  Campion  and  began  to  track 
him  down.  He  acted  as  though  he  was  a  very  pious  Catholic  and  was  just  dying 
to  join  the  club  of  young  Catholic  men  and  have  the  privilege  of  meeting  Father 
Campion.  Actually,  if  he  could  just  catch  Edmund  saying  holy  Mass  once,  then 
he  as  good  as  had  him  on  the  road  to  Tyburn. 

Meanwhile,  our  hero  was  not  waiting  around  for  George  Eliot.  He  was 
travelling  around  the  north  of  England,  going  from  home  to  home,  saying  Mass 
and  preaching  to  the  people.  As  a  rule  they  were  great  houses,  and  people  from 
all  over  that  neighborhood  would  quietly  come  to  receive  the  sacraments.  One 
of  the  greatest  things  that  Father  Campion  brought  them  was  what  we  might 
call  "direction."  He  told  them  the  right  road  for  Catholics  to  take  in  all  this 
mix-up.  He  made  it  clear  that  they  must  not  attend  any  church  services  of  the 
new  religion.  (Things  have  changed  little  since  then.)  It  was  really  tough  on 
these  good  people.  Many  of  them  would  lose  all  they  owned.  Many  of  them 
would  also  die  at  Tyburn;  but  they  were  heartsick  for  the  truth  and  for  God 
and  they  went  all  the  way  for  him. 


f  Going  to  church  doesn't  make  you  a  Christian  any  more  than  going  to  a  garage 
makes  you  an  automobile.  -  Billy  Sunday 
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Hid  in  "Priest's  Hole" 


Lots  of  times  Edmund  was  almost  caught  by  the  soldiers  of  the  queen,  but  for 
a  long  time  the  people  were  able  to  hide  him.  Most  of  the  big  houses  had  a  very 
secret  little  room  called  the  "priest's  hole,"  and  the  priest  would  make  a  dash 
for  it  when  the  soldiers  came.  But  when  the  soldiers  came  in  too  quickly,  there 
was  no  time  to  get  to  the  secret  room,  and  the  priest  had  to  head  for  the  forest 
and  stay  there,  alone,  hungry,  hunted  like  an  animal. 

During  all  this  time,  Father  Campion  was  in  disguise,  that  is,  he  was  not  go- 
ing around  dressed  in  a  black  suit  and  white  colar  as  your  priest  does.  He  was 
still  supposed  to  be  a  jewelry  seller,  and  sometimes  he  did  not  look  like  much 
of  anything,  especially  on  one  day  when  he  was  teaching  catechism  to  a  young 
servant  girl  in  the  garden  of  one  of  the  great  houses.  Suddenly,  the  girl  saw 
some  soldiers  riding  up,  and  right  in  the  middle  of  her  catechism  lesson  she 
pushed  Father  Campion  into  a  muddy  fish  pond  just  behind  him.  The  soldiers 
came  up  and  asked  her  if  there  was  a  travelling  jewelry  merchant  around.  They 
saw  a  very  muddy  young  man  spitting  out  water  at  the  side  of  the  pond,  but  he 
surely  did  not  look  like  much  of  a  salesman,  so  they  rode  on.  Father  Campion 
had  to  laugh  as  he  thanked  her  for  the  ducking.  It  had  saved  his  life  once  more. 

We  said  a  while  ago  that  Father  Campion  was  tops  in  everything  he  did.  Now 
it  was  decided  that  he  should  write  a  little  booklet  explaining  why  the  new  re- 
ligion was  wrong.  It  was  to  be  called  the  Ten  Reasons'.  Long  before  this,  he 
had  written  a  little  book  called  The  Brag.  Actually,  the  booklet  was  a  sort  of 
last  will,  and  in  it  he  told  the  world  that  he  and  his  fellow  priests  had  come  back 
to  England,  not  as  traitors  but  to  live  and  die  for  the  true  religion.  And  now  the 
Ten  Reasons  was  being  secretly  printed  so  the  people  could  read  it  and  be- 
come stronger  and  stronger  in  the  true  faith.  Sometimes  when  you  read  the 
old-time  stories,  England  is  called  "Merry  England."  Well,  you  can  easily  see 
by  this  time  that  England  was  not  very  merry  any  more. They  had  lost  too 
much  in  the  switch  of  religion  their  rulers  had  forced. 

But  to  get  back  to  the  Ten  Reasons.  It  seems  that  Oxford  College  graduation 
day  was  coming  up,  and,  of  course,  that  meant  all  kinds  of  speeches  against  the 
Catholics,  the  priests,  and  all  they  stood  for.  Well,  one  of  the  priests,  Father 
Hartley,  took  a  big  pack  of  the  Ten  Reasons  booklet,  and,  on  the  night  be- 
fore graduation,  he  quietly  made  his  way  into  the  chapel  at  Oxford  (where  the 
speeches  would  be  given)  and  placed  the  booklets  in  every  pew!  You  can 
imagine  how  Leicester,  the  queen's  friend  who  hated  Campion,  blew  his  top  the 
next  day!  Nobody  had  to  tell  him  who  had  written  the  Ten  Reasons.  He  called 
in  the  miserable  George  Eliot  and  told  him:  "Get  Campion!" 

And  off  Eliot  went  to  the  north  of  England,  asking  around  all  the  great 
Catholic  houses  his  pious-sounding  question:  When  was  the  great  Father 
Campion  coming  to  say  Mass  so  that  he,  Eliot,  might  have  the  comforts  of  the 
true  religion? 

Finally  Caught 

Well,  you  are  starting  to  fall  asleep,  so  I  will  hurry  along  to  the  moment  when 
George  Eliot  did  finally  catch  Blessed  Edmund.  Father  had  been  saying  Holy 
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Mass  in  the  home  of  a  wonderful,  loyal  little  old  lady  named  Mrs.  Yates.  He 
had  just  finished  the  Mass  when  in  came  Eliot  and  his  friends.  The  priests 
fooled  them  the  first  time  and  ran  to  a  special  little  "priest's  hole"  that  was 
very  cleverly  built  right  over  the  main  gateway.  Nobody  could  find  them,  and 
finally  the  searchers  got  tired  and  left. 

After  all,  most  of  these  searchers  lived  near  the  Yates',  were  their  neigh- 
bors, and  did  not  like  this  hunting.  But  Eliot  started  screaming  that  he  would 
have  them  all  put  in  jail  if  they  did  not  go  back  and  help  him  tear  out  every 
wall  until  they  found  the  priests  that  he  felt  sure  were  somewhere  in  that 
house.  They  went  back,  and  this  time  the  priests  barely  made  it  to  their  hiding 
place.  Eliot  was  like  a  madman  and  he  and  his  men  kept  poking  into  the  walls. 

Finally  it  happened.  They  saw  a  bit  of  daylight  shining  through  a  crack  in 
the  false  wall  behind  which  the  priests  were  hiding.  Eliot  called  for  tools;  he 
broke  open  the  wall,  and  the  priests  stood  there.  It  was  over.  Eliot  received 
his  reward  from  Leicester.  Father  Campion  received  his  from  God.  Which 
would  you  want? 

Quietly,  go  to  sleep,  children.  ♦ 


THE  MOST  REVEREND 
JOHN  A.  O'MARA,  D.D. 


the  sisters  of  service  of  Canada  were  happy  to  be  present  at  the 
Ordination  of  the  Most  Reverend  John  A.  O'Mara,  Bishop  of  Thunder 
Bay,  Ontario,  on  June  29,  1976  at  St.  Michael's  Cathedral  in  Toronto. 

Bishop  O'Mara  was  ordained  by  the  Most  Reverend  Philip  Pocock, 
d.d.,  Archbishop  of  Toronto,  assisted  by  the  Most  Reverend  Francis  V. 
Allen,  d.d.,  and  the  Most  Reverend  Thomas  B.  Fulton,  d.d.  His  Eminence 
George  B.  Cardinal  Flahiff  ,  Archbishop  of  Winnipeg,  preached  the 
homily. 

Bishop  O'Mara  is  a  nephew  of  our  recently  deceased  Sister  Kathleen 
Schenck,  one  of  our  pioneer  Sisters;  and  he  also  served  on  the  Board  of 
the  Sisters  of  Service  for  some  years. 

We  wish  him  many  years  of  fruitful  service  in  his  vast  territory  of  the 
Diocese  of  Thunder  Bay;  and  will  remember  his  years  of  generous  service 
at  our  Masses  and  prayers.  ♦ 
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NATURE  SCIENCE  TRIP 


.  .  .  studied  trees;  plants:  spring  flowers,  marsh  marigolds,  trilliums,  blue,  white  and 
yellow  violets,  wind-flowers,  anemones;  birds:  robins,  blue-jays,  sapsuckers  and 
woodpeckers. 


Gordon  Trapper,  boys'  supervisor,  Recreational  Hall,  Grades  4,  5  and  6;  Gary 
Stillmack,  Principal.  Sister  Leona  Trautman  and  Bonnie  McCombe  looked  after 
the  girls. 


OMI  Summer  Camp,  30  miles  south  "KP"  detail 

of  Moosonee 
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Left  from  Moosonee  at  9  a.m.,  May  25th,  by  train  -  Polar  Bear  Express.  Returned 
Friday,  May  28th,  on  5  p.m.  train  to  Moosonee.  (Grades  4,  5  and  6.) 


Bonnie  McCombe,  Grade  4  teacher  at  Student  turns  teacher 

Camp  Oskiniko  on  the  Moose  River 


Moose  River,  which  flows  into  James  Bay       "Nature  Hunts"  science  trip 


f 

\ 

Two  or  three  dips  a  day  in  the  water 
with  all  clothes  on 


Winter  Carnival:  Placing  flags  and  gluing 
the  last  of  the  Kleenex  flowers  on  float 


1 


Sister  Trautman  with  her  pupils 


Slept  in  sleeping  bags  in  box  cars 


Floats  getting  under  way  for  the  Winter 
Carnival.  Polar  bear  with  Olympic  flame 
was  made  by  Grade  5  pupils  and  won  first 
prize.  Grade  6  float  with  huge  snowman 
seen  in  the  background 


"It  was  in  the  Moon  of  Wintertime," 
Grade  6  play 
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Sister  Trautman,  president,  Junior 
Horticultural  Society 


Sister  Sylvia  Nachtegaele  at  the 
Medical  Centre 


Memories 
at  Close 
of  School 


Remember  that: 

The  best  Law  is  the  Golden  Rule. 
The  best  Education  -  Self  Knowledge. 
The  best  War  -  Against  one's  self. 
The  best  Art  -  Painting  a  smile 

upon  the  face  of  a 
loved  one. 
The  best  Science  -  Extracting  sunshine 
from  a  cloudy  day. 
The  best  Music  -  The  hearty  laugh  of 
an  innocent  child. 
The  best  Journalism  -  Printing  the  true 

and  the  beautiful  only 
on  the  table  of 
memory. 

The  best  Telegraphy  -  Flashing  a  ray  of 

sunshine  into  a 
gloomy  heart. 
The  best  Mathematics  -  That  which  doubles  the 

most  joys  and 
divides  the  most 
sorrows. 

The  best  Diplomacy  -  Affecting  a  treaty  of 

peace  with  one's  own 
conscience. 

-  Jennie  Guilfoyle 
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Sisters  of  Service 


Religious  Consecration 

"The  Son  of  Man  has  come  not  to  be  served  by  others,  but  to  serve, 
to  give  his  own  life  as  a  ransom  for  the  many." 

ML  20:28 

Sisters  of  Service  strive  to  be  aware  that  the  Lord  calls,  draws, 
takes  possession  of  and  consecrates  those  whom  He  has  chosen 


Apostolate 

The  accent  is  on  service, 
rather  than  on  specific  works. 

(Preamble  to  the  Guidelines) 

Each  Sister's  relationship  with  Christ  is  the  basis  for  approaching 
her  mission  with  loving  trust  and  total  confidence. 


"I  have  chosen  you" 

If  our  service  is  to  accomplish  what  God  asks  us  to  do  for  His 
glory,  it  requires  of  each  Sister  a  docility  to  the  Spirit  and  the 
Institute,  as  discerned  through  the  needs  of  persons  and 
the  mission  the  Church  has  given  to  our  particular  community. 


SISTERS  OF  SERVICE 
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A  MESSAGE  FROM  "THE  GREAT  BEYOND" 

There  is  a  story  told  of  a  little  girl,  when  saying  her  night  prayers,  "God  bless 
Mommy  and  God  bless  Daddy,"  adding  "And  please  Jesus  take  care  of  your- 
self 'cos  if  anything  happened  to  you  where  would  we  be?" 

When  I  see  the  beauties  of  nature  as  expressed  by  our  cover  picture,  my 
thoughts  turn  to  a  verse  which  I  read  once: 

God  is  good, 

So  why  should  I  worry, 

And  why  should  I  fret, 

When  God's  goodness  faileth  never! 

How  could  I  forget? 
Nature  gives  us  in  every  season  beauties  that  only  God,  the  Master-Artist  of 
all  times,  can  produce  -  and  all  originals  too.  Who  can  doubt  His  great  love  for 
us  all?  We,  the  Sisters  of  Service,  join  with  Him  in  wishing  you  His  best  at  this 
season.  Greetings  and  God  bless  us  everyone! 


Edson,  Alberta 


Golden  Jubilee  Celebration 
of  the  Sisters  of  Service 


On  September  12th,  1976,  Archbishop 
Joseph  McNeil  addressed  many  local 
Edson  residents,  out-of-town  friends  and 
clergy  on  the  occasion  of  the  Golden 
Jubilee  of  the  arrival  of  the  Sisters  of 
Service  in  Edson  to  operate  a  hospital 
which  at  that  time  was  the  only  hospital 
between  Edmonton,  Alberta,  and 
Kamloops,  B.C. 

In  his  address  His  Grace  said  that  the 
Sisters  of  Service  were  always  pace- 
makers and  faithful  witnesses  of  the 
Church  in  Canada  since  their  beginning 
in  1922,  stating  that  he  had  been  asso- 
ciated with  the  Sisters  for  some  years. 
His  first  encounter  was  in  Halifax  at 


the  Girls'  Residence  on  Tobin  Street, 
and  then  at  the  Port  of  Halifax  assisting 
the  immigrants  on  arrival  in  Canada. 

In  a  recent  visit  with  the  Minister  of 
Hospitals  and  Medical  Care  of  Alberta, 
the  Honorable  G.  T.  Miniely  expressed 
to  His  Grace  his  gratitude  for  the  many 
years  the  Sisters  of  Service  have  worked 
in  Alberta,  and  added  that  the  Alberta 
Government  is  very  desirous  to  retain 
voluntary  hospitals  in  the  province. 

In  closing  Archbishop  McNeil  said 
that  the  Sisters  of  Service  give  credibility 
to  the  Church  by  the  example  of  work 
in  the  hospital  and  in  the  religious  con- 
tributions to  the  people  in  the  area. 


f  Pessimism:  Looking  at  the  world  through  woes-colored  glasses. 
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Day  Began  With  Mass 

The  day  began  officially  with  a  Concele- 
brated  Mass  by  Archbishop  J.  MacNeil 
assisted  by  Rev.  George  Gunnip, 
C.Ss.R.,  Pastor  of  Sacred  Heart  Church, 
Rev.  C.  Landrigan  and  Rev.  J.  C. 
Naphin,  C.Ss.R.,  former  pastors,  and 
other  visiting  clergy. 

Father  Edward  Kennedy,  C.Ss.R.,  of 
Edmonton,  gave  the  homily  in  which  he 
said  he  recalls  attending  Mass  at  St. 
Mary's  Cathedral  in  Winnipeg,  with  his 
mother  when  he  was  a  little  boy.  It  was 
the  first  time  she  had  ever  seen  a  Sister 
of  Service  though  she  had  followed  their 
founding  in  the  pages  of  The  Catholic 
Register  of  Toronto,  and  The  Field  at 
Home. 

Father  Kennedy,  as  a  Redemptorist 
Father,  later  had  "the  privilege  of  living 
for  10  years  with  Father  George  Daly, 
C.Ss.R.,  who  assisted  in  the  founding  of 
the  Sisters  of  Service,  and  guided  them 
over  25  years  as  they  pioneered  in  so 
many  places  in  Western  Canada.  The 


coming  of  the  Sisters  of  Service  to  Edson 
was  one  of  his  projects  and  remained 
very  dear  to  his  heart  to  the  end  of  his 
life. 

"Today  we  are  celebrating  with 
grateful  hearts  50  years  of  the  Sisters 
of  Service  here  in  your  midst  as  a  sign 
presence,  as  friends  and  medical  work- 
ers. The  Sisters  of  Service  have,  first  of 
all,  been  a  sign  in  your  midst  of  the 
Kingdom  of  God. 

Follow  the  Counsels  of  the  Gospel 

"Since  the  first  years  of  our  Catholic 
history,  women  and  men  have  come 
together  to  form  sisterhoods  and  broth- 
erhoods in  which  they  would  follow  the 
counsels  of  the  Gospel  to  live  in 
simplicity,  in  virginity  and  obedience 
after  the  example  of  the  Lord  Jesus.  Like 
the  Sisters  of  Service,  most  of  these 
religious  orders  have  had  an  apostolic 
purpose  such  as  serving  the  sick  or 
educating  the  young,  yet  we  have  always 
believed  that  the  meaning  and  purpose 


Left  to  right:  Sister  Hermine  LaMothe,  Sister  Kathleen  Allen,  Father  George  Gunnip, 
C.Ss.R.,  Archbishop  Joseph  MacNeil,  Sister  Helen  Hayes  (Sister  General),  Sister  Agnes 
Brunning  and  Sister  Dorothy  Daley. 
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Left  to  right:  Sisters  E.  Tunney,  Bertha  Jackson,  Brigid  Knopic,  Mary  Roberts,  Leona 
Rose,  Kathleen  Allen,  Sylvia  Nachtegaele,  Hermine  LaMothe,  Rose  Jansen,  Helen 
Hayes  (Sister  General),  Mary  Harding,  Mary  Quinn,  Dorothy  Daley,  Agnes  Brunning, 
Anna  Coughlin  and  Margaret  Guest. 


of  religious  life  in  our  Church  is  not  so 
much  the  service  these  dedicated 
people  give  to  others  in  the  name  of 
Jesus  but  rather  their  presence  among 
us  -  a  presence  we  call  a  sign  presence. 
Before  they  do  anything,  they  are  a 
sign,  a  reminder  to  all  the  people  of 
God  that  the  Kingdom  of  God  has 
already  begun  in  our  midst,  and  for  the 
sake  of  the  Kingdom,  men  or,  in  the  case 
of  the  Sisters  of  Service,  women  have 
left  father  and  mother  and  the  natural 
desire  and  consolation  of  a  family  of 
their  own  to  live  by  the  hope  of  the 
Gospel. 

"To  be  such  a  sign  and  such  a  pre- 
sence among  you  is  the  most  precious 
gift  of  the  Sisters  of  Service  to  the 
people  of  Edson  and  today  together  we 
say  'Thank  You.' 

"The  Sisters  of  Service  finally  have, 


day  and  night,  in  season  and  out  of 
season,  given  the  highest  level  of  nursing 
service  to  you.  The  Sisters  have  been 
the  anchor  and  heart  of  the  proficiency 
of  St.  John's  Hospital.  Now  Edson  is 
growing  and  the  extension  of  the  hospi- 
tal's services  means  that  the  Sisters, 
because  of  limitation  of  numbers,  will 
not  be  able  to  carry  the  same  responsi- 
bilities in  the  future.  But  the  legacy  of 
these  Sisters  to  this  hospital,  we  hope 
and  pray,  will  remain.  Here  everyone, 
whether  he  comes  from  Edson  or 
Marlboro  or  Robb  or  wherever,  has 
been  welcome  whether  they  come  in 
office  hours  or  at  three  in  the  morning. 
We  appreciate  then  not  only  the  pro- 
fessional qualities  of  these  Sisters  but 
the  faith  in  which  they  have  worked. 

"In  his  play  The  Amen  Corner,  James 
Baldwin  has  one  of  the  characters  re- 


%  You  can't  stop  people  from  thinking  but  you  can  start  them. 
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Mr.  Leslie  Halliwell  presenting  plaque 
to  Sister  K.  Allen. 


mark,  'I'm  just  now  finding  what  it 
means  to  love  the  Lord.  It  ain't  all  in 
the  singing  and  the  shouting.  It  ain't  all 
in  the  reading  of  the  Bible.  It  ain't  even 
-  it  ain't  even  in  running  all  over  every- 
body trying  to  get  to  heaven.  To  love 
the  Lord  is  to  love  all  His  children  -  all 
of  them,  everyone  -  and  suffer  with  them 
and  rejoice  with  them  and  never  count 
the  cost.'  To  have  served  these  many 
years  and  never  stopped  to  count  the 
cost  is  the  gift  of  the  Sisters  of  Service 
to  Edson." 

280  Guests  at  Banquet 

After  the  Mass,  the  Catholic  Women's 
League  catered  to  a  banquet  in  the 
Parish  Hall  for  approximately  280 
guests.  Tributes  and  congratulations, 
flowers,  telegrams  and  vocal  greetings 
are  too  numerous  to  mention  here. 

Sisters  Kathleen  Allen,  Brigid  Knopic, 
Mary  Roberts,  Hermine  LaMothe, 
Margaret  Guest,  Dorothy  Daley  and 
Mary  Harding,  and  former  Edson  Sisters 


now  missioned  in  Regina,  Fort  McMur- 
ray,  Edmonton,  St.  Catharines  and 
Toronto,  were  present.  Each  Sister 
was  introduced  by  Les  Halliwell,  Chair- 
man of  the  Hospital  Board,  and 
availed  themselves  of  the  opportunity  of 
recalling  some  incident  or  anecdote. 

Mr.  George  Keefe,  representing  the 
Canadian  National  Railways,  who  over 
a  period  of  1 8  years  gave  the  hospital  an 
annual  grant  under  an  agreement  that 
the  hospital  would  take  care  of  the  sick 
and  injured  of  their  employees  and  their 
families,  expressed  his  thanks  and  good 
wishes. 

Two  presentations  were  made  to 
Sister  Kathleen  Allen,  who  accepted 
them  on  behalf  of  the  Sisters.  The  first 
made  by  the  Chairman  of  the  Hospital 
Board,  Les  Halliwell,  was  a  plaque 
commemorating  the  Sisters  for  their 
contributions  to  the  town  and  West 
Central  Alberta  area,  expressing  grati- 
tude of  all  concerned. 

The  second,  made  by  Walter  Fowler, 
was  a  plaque  with  a  list  of  clubs, 
organizations  and  individuals  who  con- 
tributed to  the  expenses  of  the  50th 
Anniversary,  and  a  donation  to  install  a 
carpet  in  the  living  room  of  the  Sisters' 
Residence. 

Commencing  at  4  p.m.,  there  was  an 
Open  House  at  the  Residence  where 
refreshments  were  served  by  the  Hospi- 
tal Auxiliary  to  the  many  people  who 
called  in  to  visit  and  extend  congratula- 
tions. Many  former  residents  were  back 
for  this  occasion  and  it  was  like  a 
'Good  Old  Home  Week'  as  many 
memories  and  anecdotes  were  ex- 
changed. This  was  a  day  to  be 
recalled  for  years  to  come.  ♦ 


f  The  value  of  "horse  sense"  is  shown  by  the  fact  that  the  horse  was  afraid 
of  the  automobile  at  the  time  the  pedestrian  laughed  at  it. 
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Obituary 


Sister  Gertrude  Walsh 

After  a  lengthy  illness,  Sister  Gertrude 
Walsh  died  in  Hotel  Dieu  Hospital, 
St.  Catharines,  on  October  29th,  1976, 
at  11:45  p.m.,  in  the  5 1st  year  of  her 
religious  life. 

Sister  was  waked  at  the  Motherhouse 
from  2  p.m.,  Sunday,  October  31st, 
until  Mass  at  2  p.m.,  November  1,  the 
Feast  of  All  Saints.  Father  W.  Brown 
was  the  celebrant  at  the  Funeral  Mass. 

We  talk  about  second  and  third 
careers,  but  Sister  Walsh's  careers  as  a 
Sister  of  Service  were  many,  including 
teaching,  nursing,  catechetical  work, 
welfare  and  social  work.  She,  with  Sister 
Mary  MacDougall,  made  a  new  founda- 
tion in  September  1950  in  Peace  River, 
Alberta,  at  the  request  of  His  Grace 
Archbishop  Henri  Routhier,  O.M.I.,  to 
teach  religion  and  do  parish  visitation. 

In  October  1 942  she  was  sent  to 
Saskatoon  where  she  set  up  the  Catholic 


Family  Welfare  Council.  Sister  Walsh 
acted  as  Superior  also  at  the  Edmonton 
Girls'  Residence,  and  Edmonton  and 
Regina  Catechetical  Houses,  St.  John's, 
Newfoundland,  and  Halifax  Girls' 
Residences.  She  was  also  a  teacher  in 
Camp  Morton,  Manitoba,  a  Registered 
Nurse  at  our  hospitals  in  Vilna  and 
Edson,  Alberta.  She  was  on  many 
summer  Catechetical  tours  in  British 
Columbia,  Alberta,  Saskatchewan  and 
Manitoba.  In  brief,  "she  was  all  things 
to  all  men"  and  endeared  herself  to  her 
associates  and  all  whom  she  met  with 
her  smile  and  deep  sense  of  humor. 

We  pray  that  the  virtues  which  drew 
her  to  all  who  knew  her,  may  continue 
to  mean  much  to  us,  and  be  an  example 
to  enable  us  to  see  the  needs  and  do 
our  utmost  to  make  a  better  world  for 
"you  and  me." 

-  Editor 


Sister  Florence  MacNeil 

The  January  day  on  which  I  entered 
the  S.O.S.  was  dull  and  cold.  I  was 
weary  following  the  then  eight-hour 
train  trip  from  Montreal,  and  I  had  no 
idea  what  to  expect  once  the  unfamiliar 
door  of  the  Novitiate  closed  behind 
me.  By  mistake  I  went  to  the  Mother 
House  where  the  door  was  quickly 
opened  by  glowingly  alive,  warmly 
welcoming  Sister  Florence  MacNeil. 
I  was  delighted  by  her  smile,  her 
welcome,  her  impeccable  grooming,  the 
feeling  she  gave  me  that  I  had  indeed 
come  home.  It  was  for  me  an  encour- 
aging and  heartwarming  beginning  to  a 
new  life  style. 

This  little  event  quickly  came  to  my 
mind  a  few  nights  ago  when  a  call  from 
Toronto  informed  me  that  Sister 
MacNeil  had  died  following  a  long 
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illness.  We  should  not  grieve  when  such 
as  she  goes  home  to  God.  Certainly  those 
of  us  who  loved  Sister  MacNeil  can 
only  be  grateful  for  her  release  from  a 
lingering  period  of  suffering. 

Sister  MacNeil  was  born  in  Castle 
Bay,  Nova  Scotia.  While  still  an  S.O.S. 
novice,  her  sister  Mary,  who  was  also  a 
novice,  was  the  second  Sister  of  Service 
to  die. 

Like  all  of  us,  Sister  MacNeil  had 
entered  to  work  in  the  West.  She  never 
saw  the  West  except  as  a  visitor.  Shortly 
after  she  made  vows  she  became  the 
highly  efficient  and  indispensable  secre- 
tary to  Father  Daly  and  remained  at 
this  post  until  Father  died. 

Sister  was  a  member  of  the  General 
Council  for  12  years  and  Superior  of 
the  Mother  House  for  six  years.  She 
retained  the  post  of  Treasurer  General 
until  she  became  ill. 

I  think  the  quality  which  will  always 
characterize  Sister  MacNeil  for  most  of 
us  who  knew  her  was  her  cordiality,  her 
wonderful  ability  to  make  people  feel 


welcome.  Because  our  Novitiate  was 
separate  from  our  Mother  House  and 
because  most  of  us  went  directly  from 
the  Novitiate  to  the  missions,  very  few 
of  us  really  knew  the  Mother  House. 
But  when  we  returned  to  Toronto,  it  was 
to  the  latter.  Sister  MacNeil  was  always 
on  hand  to  greet  new  arrivals,  she  was 
also  on  hand  to  bid  them  Godspeed 
when  the  time  came  to  leave.  One 
could  never  feel  a  stranger  in  her 
vicinity. 

Sister  loved  music  and  was  absolutely 
tone  deaf.  A  mandatory  item  at  most 
Mother  House  parties  was  a  song  by 
Sister  MacNeil,  following  which  she 
delightedly  joined  in  the  gales  of  mirth 
brought  on  by  her  complete  inability  to 
carry  a  tune.  Sister  was  an  intelligent, 
witty  and  marvellously  well-informed 
person;  she  was  also  deeply  prayerful. 
If  she  ever  regretted  her  long  years  at 
the  Mother  House  nobody  could  have 
guessed  because  she  not  only  appeared 
to  be  happy,  she  was  happy.  Her 
happiness  lay  in  the  Will  of  God. 

Sister  MacNeil  belonged  to  a  closely 
knit  family;  one  of  her  joys  was  to 
keep  track  of  her  ever-increasing  num- 
ber of  grand-nieces  and  nephews  as  they 
came  along.  To  her  family  we  offer  not 
sympathy  but  congratulations  on  having 
had  her  as  one  of  them.  We  know  that 
they,  as  we,  are  happy  that  her  dear 
soul  is  now  at  rest. 

-Ella  M.  Zink,  S.O.S. 

Note:  Sister  MacNeil  died  in  St. 
Catharines,  November  8th,  1976,  and 
she  was  buried  November  10th  in 
Mount  Hope  Cemetery,  Toronto,  follow- 
ing Mass  in  the  Mother  House  Chapel, 
at  10  Montcrest  Boulevard.  The  con- 
celebrants  were  Father  Lou  MacNeil, 
Glenmary  Fathers  (her  nephew);  and 
Fathers  E.  Dowling,  S.J.,  and  Father 
W.  Brown.  ♦ 
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Agnes  Hearn,  S.O.S. 


Newfoundland . . .  that  is: 
Newfoundland-Labrador 


At  my  desk  in  Clarenville. 

A  scene  taken  through  our  office  window 
note  Shoal  Harbour,  which  is  not 
far  from  this  building. 

§11 


May  I  suggest  that  you  look  at 
Newfoundland-Labrador  through  an 
imaginary  TV  as  I  tell  you  about  this 
rugged  Island,  so  beautiful  and  so  full 
of  surprises. 

Just  when  this  huge  rock  was  cast 
upwards  from  the  ocean  floor,  I  do  not 
know,  but  it  is  here  to  stay.  Huge  ice- 
bergs surround  it  from  time  to  time 
in  their  glittering  splendor  but  none  have 
seduced  The  Rock  to  move  out  to  sea. 

There  are  seven  peninsulas,  as  you 
will  see,  numerous  islands,  rivers  and 
lakes  galore.  To  this  beautiful  place 
Sister  Barton  and  I  were  assigned  and 
arrived  in  St.  John's  by  air  on  August 
19th,  1975.  On  August  22nd  we  drove 
to  Clarenville  under  the  guidance  of 
Sister  Hudon.  The  map  shows  Claren- 
ville, an  ambitious  little  town,  some- 
what inland  between  the  Avalon  Penin- 
sula and  the  Bonavista  Peninsula  on 
Shoal  Harbour  which  is  an  inlet  off 
Trinity  Bay,  and  just  off  the  Trans- 
Canada  Highway,  and,  we  are  told,  the 
weather  here  is  the  best  on  the  island. 

We  live  in  a  mobile  home  and  the 
Correspondence  School  of  Religious 
Instruction  office  is  located  half  way  up 
on  the  Vardy's  Avenue  hill  toward  the 
centre  of  the  town  -  that  is  the  shopping 
mall,  town  hall,  fire  station,  our  little 
"Our  Lady  of  Fatima"  church,  and 
other  churches. 
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People  Along  the  Shore 

To  best  appreciate  our  field  of  aposto- 
late  it  would  be  wise  to  look  at  a  map 
of  the  east  coast  and  see  where  the 
people  are  .  .  .  along  the  shore  in  small, 
and  not-so-small,  coves.  There  are  three 
cities  and  some  towns,  of  course,  but 
out  work  lies  outside  of  these  areas. 
Sister  Barton  works  from  Clarenville 
to  Gambo  which  includes  the  beautiful 
Bonavista  Peninsula,  the  Eastport  Pen- 
insula, and  covers  75  miles  northeast  of 
Gambo.  I  work  from  Clarenville  to 
Gooseberry  Cove,  to  Whitbourne  and 
along  the  northwest  coast  of  the  Avalon 
Peninsula  to  Winterton;  also  going  past 
Bay  Roberts  to  Shearstown  on  Concep- 
tion Bay. 

The  children  attend  integrated 
schools  (similar  to  the  public  schools  in 
other  provinces),  and  do  not  receive 
religious  instruction  in  the  Catholic 
Faith  as  they  do  in  the  Roman  Catholic 
schools  in  the  cities  and  larger  towns. 
Because  of  this,  Bishop  Penney's  request 
for  Sisters  was  answered  and  the  two  of 
us  were  asked  to  come  here  and  teach 
our  Catholic  boys  and  girls  of  the 
integrated  schools  through  the  medium 
of  the  mail.  We  visit  each  home  as 
often  as  possible  and  mail  the  religious 
lessons  into  the  homes  so  that  the  parents 
and  the  children  enjoy  the  knowledge 
contained  in  these  lessons  which  are 
especially  adapted  for  teaching  by 
correspondence. 

Celebrate  'Liturgy  of  the  Word' 

We  have  taught  singing  to  some  of 
these  children,  helping  them  to  prepare 
for  Christmas,  Easter,  etc.  Being  ap- 
pointed "Extra-ordinary  Ministers  of 
the  Eucharist"  by  Bishop  Penney  -  a 
privilege  indeed!  -  we  have  celebrations 
of  the  "Liturgy  of  the  Word"  (not  the 
Mass  as  there  is  no  Sacrifice-Consecra- 
tion) and  give  Holy  Communion.  I  have 


Sister  Helen  Hayes  and  myself  standing 
at  the  work-table  in  front  of  the  window. 


Our  little  friend  who  always  welcomes  us 
home  at  our  mobile  home  and  who  insists 
on  walking  us  to  the  office  whenever 
we  walk  to  work. 


Mission  church  at  Dildo.  Our  other 
mission  churches  are  similar  to  this  one. 


Two  young  ladies,  Michelle  Fewer  and 
Betty  Strong,  help  us  from  time  to  time 
with  office  work,  folding,  sorting,  etc. 


Along  Trinity  Bay,  which  I  pass  each  time 
I  go  out  to  the  families.  Nearly  all  my 
driving  is  along  the  shore  line. 
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gone  several  times  to  Little  Heart's 
Ease  and  Gooseberry  Cove  for  the 
"Liturgy  of  the  Word",  taking  the 
Blessed  Sacrament  with  me.  This  fall, 
our  Pastor,  who  lives  in  Gambo  (67 
miles  away)  but  serves  this  mission  in 
Clarenville,  asked  Sister  Barton  and  me 
to  have  the  "Liturgy  of  the  Word"  in 
Clarenville,  Cull's  Harbour  and  Dover 
while  he  was  away.  This  meant  some 
preparation.  Sister  Barton  went  to  Cull's 
Harbour  and  to  Dover  while  I  stayed  in 
Clarenville  and  lead  the  "Liturgy  of 
the  Word"  and  gave  Holy  Communion 
at  twelve  (noon).  At  the  homily  time  I 
spoke  to  the  people  about  Christ  and 
His  teaching,  and  some  experiences,  etc. 
Thanksgiving  weekend  I  thought  we 
would  have  only  a  few  but  in  spite  of 
very  heavy  rain,  the  number  present 
surprised  me.  I  was  to  have  gone  to 
Little  Heart's  Ease  that  afternoon,  but 
only  got  as  far  as  Queen's  Cove.  The  fog 
became  dense  off  Trinity  Bay  -  the  road 
is  along  the  edge  of  the  Bay  right  through 
to  Gooseberry  Cove  -and  I  turned 
back.  The  people  understood  when  I 
telephoned  them. 

Weather  Not  Severe 

The  weather  here  is  not  severe,  seldom 
below  five  degrees  F.  in  winter,  but 
pierces  one  to  the  marrow  as  the  old 
Irishman  used  to  say.  It  is  delightful  in 
May,  June,  July  and  August.  Yes,  even 
the  fall  is  pleasant.  But  one  does  not 
know  just  what  it  is  going  to  be  like  in 
the  morning  or  in  the  evening.  Storms 
blow  up  unexpectedly,  but,  when  the 
sun  shines  the  water  is  beautiful,  and  so 
are  the  hills  with  trees  valiantly  growing 
out  of  the  rock  and  covering  the  hills 
with  their  various  shades  of  green,  and 
in  the  fall  with  ambers  and  reds. 

Only  the  dear  Father,  the  Creator 
of  heaven  and  earth  and  all  things,  could 
make  Newfoundland-Labrador.  ♦ 


A  wards . . . 


At  a  convention  this  summer  in  Edmon- 
ton, Alberta,  the  Canadian  Public  Rela- 
tions Society  presented  awards  for  out- 
standing work  in  public  relations. 

Sister  Ella  Zink  received  the  "Award  of 
Attainment"  which  is  awarded  to  a  mem- 
ber "whose  personal  activities  and/ or 
leadership  beyond  the  call  of  duty  making 
a  pronounced  permanent  contribution  to 
the  status  and  acceptance  of  the  Public 
Relations  function." 


Dr.  Walter  Herbert,  of  the  Ottawa  YMCA-YWCA  Public  Relations  Com- 
mittee, was  awarded  the  Lamp  of  Service,  merited  by  "his  personal  activities 
and/ or  leadership  and  devotion  resulting  in  a  striking  illustration  of  the  so- 
ciety's principles  or  in  the  consolidation  of  the  society's  sound  establishment." 

We  wish  to  express  our  congratulations  to  Sister  Zink  and  Dr.  Herbert  on 
their  endeavors;  and  to  Sister  Zink  especially  whom  many  of  our  readers  have 
known  as  a  former  editor  of  the  Field  at  Home.  Her  capabilities  and  devotion 
to  her  various  assignments  are  obvious  to  her  co-workers  and  it  does  not 
surprise  us  that  she  was  worthy  of  this  well-earned  award.  ♦ 
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Guitar  Camp 


Patsy  Flynn,  S.O.S. 
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Lakeside  breezes  and  the  strumming  of  guitars,  laughter  and  voices  raised  in  song, 
hearts  that  harmonize  and  chords  that  don't  always  -  these  are  some  of  the  things 
shared  by  the  group  of  joyful  strummers  at  Sister  Anita  Hartman's  Guitar  Camp 
held  at  Camp  O'Neill,  Saskatchewan,  this  summer  from  August  16th  to  24th. 

The  spot,  beautifully  located  on  Round  Lake  (Qu'Appelle  Valley)  where  nature  is 
at  its  best,  inspired  the  21  musical  campers  to  both  relax  and  give  forth  their 
best  efforts  as  they  got  acquainted  with  new  strums  and  chords. 

Much  new  material  was  covered  in  the  four  classes  each  day.  Afternoons  were 
free  for  those  who  wanted  to  practice  or  bask  in  the  sun. 

Of  the  21  who  shared  this  experience,  10  were  sisters  from  various  communities, 
three  were  laywomen  and  eight  were  teenage  girls  involved  with  church  liturgies. 

Speaking  of  liturgies,  I  wish  you  could  have  heard  the  singing  when  we  gathered 
for  the  Eucharist  each  day.  No  doubt  would  be  in  one's  mind  as  to  the  unity  of  heart 
and  mind  experienced  there. 

Sister  Leona  Hartman  (Anita's  sister)  enjoyed  teaching  us  some  liturgical 
compositions  of  her  own.  A  big  favorite  was  the  "Hail  Mary." 

We  take  from  the  camp  many  new  songs  learned,  new  techniques  to  put  into 
practice  in  the  coming  year,  memories  of  great  times  shared  -  like  our  participation 
in  the  pilgrimage  of  Our  Lady  of  Kaposvar  where  we  sang  as  a  choir  at  outdoor 
Mass  -  of  new  friends  enjoyed  and  blessings  shared.  ♦ 
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Father  E.  J.  Dowling,  S.J.,  with  the  celebrants  after  the  Jubilee  Mass. 


Golden  Jubilee  of  the 
Canadian  Martyrs  Shrine 

The  Sisters  of  Service  were  happy  to  celebrate  with  the  Jesuit  Fathers  on 
September  25th,  the  Golden  Jubilee  of  the  opening  of  the  Martyrs  Shrine  Church 
at  Midland. 

Following  a  concelebrated  Mass,  Father  E.  J.  Dowling,  S.J.,  took  us  on  a 
guided  tour  of  Fort  Ste.  Marie  and  we  would  like  to  share  some  pictures  taken  on 
this  occasion.  ♦ 
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The  Graveyard 


Church  in  Fort  Ste.  Marie 


Tee-pee  inside  the  fort 


Fort  Ste.  Marie 
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Looking  south  from  the  fort 


Martyrs  Shrine  Church  at  Midland 


Our  New  Associate  Members 


Frances  Holmes 

On  September  8th,  the  Sisters  of  Service 
Community  received  Frances  Holmes 
(Bramalea,  Ontario)  and  Mary-Ellen 
Francoeur  (Montreal,  Quebec)  as 
Associate  Members.  Having  completed 
the  three-month  orientation  program, 
which  is  a  preparation  for  missionary 


Mary-Ellen  Francoeur 


service,  they  leave  now  for  their  respec- 
respective  assignments  in  Regina  and 
Edmonton.  Our  prayers  and  best  wishes 
go  with  them  as  they  begin  sharing  more 
actively  in  our  apostolic  life.  ♦ 

-  Sister  Frances  Coffey 


In  Me  mo  nam 


On  August  21,  1939,  when  the  Sisters  of 
Service  arrived  in  Fargo,  North  Dakota, 
to  open  a  house  in  that  city,  Bishop 
Dworschak,  then  Chancellor  of  the  Dio- 
cese, was  on  hand  to  welcome  them.  From 
that  time,  as  Chancellor,  as  Auxiliary 
Bishop  and  later  as  Bishop  of  the  Dio- 
cese he  proved  himself  a  staunch  and  loyal 
friend  to  each  Sister  and  to  the  Com- 
munity. On  at  least  three  occasions  he 
visited  our  Novitiate  in  Toronto  and  en- 
deared himself  to  all  who  met  him. 

The  Sisters  of  Service  across  Canada  will  remember  Bishop  Dworschak 
with  gratitude  and  affection  and  they  extend  to  the  people  of  the  Fargo  Dio- 
cese and  to  Bishop  Dworschak's  family  their  sincere  sympathy.  ♦ 

-  Sister  D.  Morrison 
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Tagish 
Anne 


Father  J.  P.  Tanguay,  O.M.I. 


Anne  Graham,  better  known  as  Tagish 
Anne,  was  born  in  Hodgeville,  Sask., 
and  lived  20  years  in  the  Yukon.  Despite 
trials,  hardships  and  sickness,  she 
enjoyed  every  moment  of  it. 

A  hard  worker,  nearly  to  the  last 
moment,  she  was  able  to  carry  on  her 
little  business:  Coffee  Bar  &  Pastry. 
During  the  last  few  years,  she  was  often 
advised  to  slow  down  and  rest;  her  reply 
was,  "then,  I  will  spend  hours  just 
thinking  of  me  being,  I  would  like  to  go 
with  my  boots  on;  rest  or  not,  we  will 
all  go." 

She  was  a  very  sociable  and  down-to- 
earth  person;  her  little  coffee  bar  was  a 
pretext  to  meet  people.  Her  tasty  pies, 
golden  bread,  and  sweet  doughnuts 
mattered  less  to  her  than  the  customer 
standing  in  front  of  her  -  another 
person.  She  greeted  everyone  with  a 
great  smile  and  a  kind  word;  her  open 
mind  helped  her  understand  every 
situation  and  her  big  heart  led  her  to 
sympathize,  to  console,  to  sow  hope.  Her 
whole  self  spelled  out  hospitality;  she 
had  this  extra  minute  to  spare  for  you 
and  make  you  welcome.  Her  common 
sense  wisdom  and  humor  gave  the  great 
feeling  that  life  is  not  complicated,  life 
is  worth  living  and  enjoyable.  After  all, 
we  get  out  of  it  only  what  we  put  in. 
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H.C.V.  group  from  Combermere,  with  J.  P.  Tanguay,  O.M.I.,  and  Tagish  Anne. 


To  me,  she  was  a  very  dear  and 
special  friend. 

I  drove  many  youth  groups  to  her 
little  coffee  bar. 

I  urged  many  tourists  to  drive  the 
extra  20  miles  to  see  her  at  Tagish. 

I  brought  in  several  distinguished 
visitors. 

I  called  on  her  while  on  duty  replac- 
ing the  local  priest,  or  just  made  a 
point  to  drop  in  to  check  on  her  and 
Don.  After  the  usual  greetings  and  a 
cup  of  tea,  she  would  ask  me  to  talk  to 
Don  and  find  an  excuse  to  go  to  the 
shop.  On  the  front  seat  of  my  car  there 
would  be  a  couple  of  loaves  and  a  pie 
or  tarts.  On  other  occasions,  she  would 
send  a  small  parcel  by  someone  coming 
through  Teslin:  the  lineman,  the  nurse 
or  a  common  friend. 


After  a  busy  season  at  the  little  shop, 
Anne  and  Don  would  wait  for  a  fine 
September  day  to  drive  to  Teslin  just 
for  a  break  and  a  friendly  visit  before 
the  long  winter  months. 

That  lovely  September  day  when  I 
drove  to  Anne's  funeral  was  one  of  those 
superb  fall  moments.  I  could  feel  the 
enjoyment  she  had  experienced:  clear, 
blue  sky;  calm,  peaceful  lake;  colorful 
countryside;  hills  and  mountains  staging 
a  grandiose  and  final  dress  rehearsal  of 
bright  red  and  yellow  before  being 
stripped  by  the  stern  north  wind. 

Anne  was  certainly  at  one  time  a 
very  big  woman.  When  I  directed  new- 
comers or  tourists  to  Tagish  I  would 
say:  "Be  sure  to  stop;  if  you  miss 
Tagish  Anne  you  will  miss  half  of  the 
Yukon,  not  only  on  account  of  her 
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Tagish  Anne,  Father  Tanguay  and  H.C.V.  group  from  Ottawa. 


size  but  on  account  of  her  personality 
and  of  her  big  heart.  Many  letters 
brought  me  grateful  comments;  all 
were  unanimous  in  stating  that  I  was 
right.  Certainly,  they  would  have  missed 
half  of  the  Yukon  -  they  had  lived  brief 
moments  of  unsophisticated  peace  and 
of  near  unreal  joy! 

Now,  do  not  ask  me  why  so  many 
filled  the  church  for  her  funeral  -  why 
the  pallbears  were  six  members  of  the 
RCMP? 

Anne  was  truly  a  special  friend  to 
all;  a  grand  and  colorful  Yukoner  had 
passed  away. 

Editor's  Note:  In  1972,  when  Sister 
Mary  Haider  went  to  the  Yukon  as  a 
Public  Health  Nurse,  I  visited  her  in 
Teslin.  Sister  had  to  attend  a  clinic  at 
Carcross,  which  is  approximately  60 
miles  from  Skagway,  Alaska.  On  our 
return  to  Teslin  we  made  a  stop  at 
Tagish  Anne's.  This  day  has  remained 


one  of  the  most  memorable  ones  to  me. 
We  were  her  guests  and  were  given  a 
loaf  of  fresh  bread  for  Father  Tanguay 
and  another  for  the  Sisters  of  Service. 
She  kept  a  visitors'  book  and  also  a 
photo  album  of  her  visitors,  who  were 
numerous.  ♦ 


A  Bit  of  Humor 


€J[  Guide  (conducting  students  through 
an  art  gallery):  "By  a  single  stroke  of 
the  brush  Joshua  Reynolds  could  change 
a  smiling  face  into  a  frowning  one." 
Young  student:  "So  can  my  mother." 

tjj  A  woman  with  horse  sense  never 
becomes  a  nag.  -  Brandon  Sun 

<JJ  Some  folks  prefer  to  stay  single, 
others  rather  knot.  -  London  Free  Press 

<|  What  maintains  one  vice  would 
bring  up  two  children.  -  Benjamin 
Franklin,  MAI. 

<f  Philosopher:  One  who,  instead  of 
crying  over  spilled  milk,  consoles  him- 
self with  the  thought  that  it  was  over 
four-fifths  water.  -  Irish  Weekly 

€[  After  all,  things  are  about  equal.  The 
thin  man  has  more  to  laugh  about, 
but  the  fat  man  has  more  to  laugh  with. 
-  Perpetual  Help 

FAITH  AND  BEGONE 

€j[  Dennis,  a  strapping  six-foot-four 
Irishman,  and  his  fellow  countryman, 
Murphy,  a  puny  little  guy  of  four-feet- 
six  were  digging  for  a  sewer.  The 
foreman  came  along  and  observed  that 
one  man  was  doing  a  great  deal  more 
work  than  the  other. 

"Look  here,"  he  demanded,  "how  is  it 
that  little  Murphy  there,  who  is  only 
half  your  size,  is  doing  nearly  twice  as 
much  as  you,  Dennis?" 

"Faith,  and  why  shouldn't  he?" 
Dennis  retorted,  glancing  down  at  his 
pint-sized  partner.  "Ain't  he  nearer  to 
it?" 


<J  A  Sunday  school  teacher  was  trying 
to  impress  on  her  pupils  the  need  for 
missionaries  in  the  East,and  told  the 
story  of  a  poor  native  who  broke  his 
arm  and  was  taken  to  the  hospital, 
where  he  learned  for  the  first  time  about 
Christianity. 

"Very  soon,"  she  concluded,  "he  was 
well  and  returned  to  his  home.  Now 
how  could  he  learn  more  about 
religion?" 

There  was  silence  for  a  moment, 
then  one  bright  child  volunteered, 
"Please,  miss,  he  could  break  the  other 
arm." 

UP  AND  DOWN 

<J  Old  Gent:  "What  does  your  father 
do  for  a  living,  sonny?" 

Johnny:  "He  chops  down  trees." 

Old  Gent:  "And  what  does  he  do 
when  he  has  chopped  them  down?" 

Johnny:  "He  chops  them  up." 

<J  Father  was  telling  his  little  son  that 
the  sun  was  over  ninety  million  miles 
away  from  the  earth. 

"Well,  then,"  said  Teddy.  "I  should 
like  to  know  how  the  sun-light  manages 
to  get  here  so  early  in  the  morning 
without  travelling  all  night." 

<J  A  teacher  was  impressing  upon  her 
class  the  fact  that  you  cannot  subtract 
one  thing  from  others  unless  they  are  of 
the  same  denomination.  "For  instance," 
she  said,  "we  cannot  take  two  apples 
from  three  oranges." 

Then  a  bright  boy  said:  "But 
teacher,  can't  we  take  four  apples  from 
two  trees?" 
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Ottawa,  Nov.  15,  1976 

Sisters  of  Service, 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Enclosed  you  will  find  $2.00  subscription  fee  to  The  Field  at  Home  for  the 
year  1977.  I  am  sending  money  early  because  I  do  not  want  to  miss  an  issue  of 
your  interesting  magazine.  Our  postal  service  is  so  unreliable  that  it  might 
take  this  note  a  long  time  to  reach  you. 

Wishing  the  Sisters  of  Service  a  Merry  Christmas,  a  Happy  New  Year,  and 
success  in  all  your  undertakings. 

Yours  truly, 

Marie  McC. 


Winnipeg,  Nov.  17, 1976 

The  Field  at  Home. 
Dear  Sisters: 

I  just  received  my  Fall  76  magazine  and  have  read  it  from  cover  to  cover - 
thoroughly  enjoying  it  -  it  is  like  visiting  all  my  old  friends. 
Thanks  again. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Betty  H. 

Pickering,  Ont. 

Dear  Sister  Tunney: 

I  do  apologize  to  you  for  the  long  delay  in  paying  our  dues  for  the  Field 
at  Home. 

It's  a  wonderful  and  beautiful  way  to  keep  it  all  together  as  Sisters  and 
Brothers  in  Christ.  We  would  be  lost  without  it. 

God  bless  all. 

Maureen  McG. 


H  Happiness  is  crazy  arithmetic  -  it  multiplies  when  you  divide  it. 
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Sisters  of  Service 


LIFE  STYLE 

The  task  of  a  missionary  community  is  to  constantly  move  away 

out  of  the  comfortable  situation,  and  to  look  for  areas,  urban 

or  rural,  where  only  one  who  is  willing  to  give  her  life,  wants  to  go. 


COMMUNITY 

Following  the  example  of  Christ's  life  among  men,  let  nothing  in 
our  lives  cut  us  off  from  our  fellow  human  beings. 

(Guidelines) 

If  our  service  is  to  accomplish  what  God  asks  us  to  do  for 
His  glory,  it  requires  of  each  sister  a  docility  to  the  spirit  and  the 
Institute,  as  discerned  through  the  needs  of  persons  and  the 
mission  the  Church  has  given  to  our  particular  community. 


SISTERS  OF  SERVICE 

10  MONTCREST  BOULEVARD 

TORONTO,  ONTARIO    M4K  1J7 
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